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Enter Richard Dak? of Glow ft er 7 folds* 
Ow is thg winter of flifeoment. 
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^1 Made glorious fommer by this Tonne ofYorke: 

^nd ail the cloudes that lowrd vpon our faoufe, 

{n the deepebpfome of the Ocean buried, 

Now arc our browes bound with victorious wreathes, , ,w 
Our brufed arracs hung vp for monument*, 

Our Herne alarums cl\angd to merric meetings. 

Our drcadfull marches to dclightfull pleafures. gn^^j±i/^£ 

Grinvvifagdc warre,hath fmoothde his wringled front, 

And now in Head of mounting barbed Heeds, 

To fright the foules of feareful! aduerlaries, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

To the lafeiuiouspleafing of a louc. t jjou e . -— - 

But I that am not Hiarpe for fportiue triers, it: 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glaife, 

I that am rudely ftampt,and wantloues maicHie 
Tofirut before a wanton ambling Nyroph 5 . v 
I that am curtaild of this fairc proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diiTembling nature, . 

Dcformd, vhfiniflif, fent before my time 
Into this breathing world halfem ade vp, 

And that fo lamely and vnfalh ionable. 

That dogs barke at mcas/haltby thems 
fl^hy /in this weakc piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to palic away the time, 

Vnlclle to fpic my fhadow in the Sunne, 

And defcant on mine owne deformitie: 

And therefore fincc / cannot prouc a leuet 
To entertaine thefe fairc well fpofen daies, 

I am determined to prouea villainc, 

And hate the idle pleafures ofthefe daies 
Plots haae I laid , inductions dangerous, 

; — : — - A — By, 
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The Tragedie 

Bydrun%n prophefies, libels and dreames, 

To let my brother Clarence and theming, 

I n deadly hate the one again A the other-) 

And filing Edward be as trueand lull 
As I am lubtiie,falfc*nd trccherous;. 

7tiis day fliouid Clarence dolely be mewd vp,. 

About aprohefie which laies that G, 

Of Edwards heires the muvthcrcr fliallbee. 

Diut thoughts downe to my foule, ' Enter CUrtnanttb 
Here Clarence comes, aguardtf men. 

Brother, good dayes,what means this armed guard 
7hat waites vpon your grace ? 

CU. His maieftie tendering my perfoos fafetie hath ap. 
ThisconduAtoconuey me to the Tower. (pointed 



tiijitt sd. 

aprojtfiilii 



Clo. Vpon what caufe ?. 

CU. Becaufe my name is George. 

Gh. A\zc\l my Lord, that fault is none of yours, ^ 
Hefhouldforthatcommityour goodlathers : a* 

O belike his mate ftic hath fome intent. 




That you (lull be new chrifincd in the Tower, 

■X6 But what is the matter Clarence may /know? 

Cla. Yea Richard when .1 know , for / protcfl J** 
As yet / do not, but as I can learne, 

He harkens after prophecies anddreames, 

And from the crolfe-rowe pluckcs the letter G : 

And laies a wizard told him that by G, 

His ilfue difinherited fliouid be, 

^ndfor my name of George begins with G, 

It fcllowcs. in his thought that l am he, 

Tiiefcas /learne, and fuch like toyes asthefe, 

Haue moued his highnetfe to commit me now 
Glo.JVhy this it is when men arcrulde by women, 

Tis not the £ing thatfendsyou to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray* his wife, Clarence tis fliee i 0* 

That tempts him to this extermitie : 

Was it not (lie and that good man ofworfhip 
Anthony wooduile her brother there, 

3"hat made him fend Lord Haflingsto the tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered f . 

Wears n«rt/afir CMwn'** wearerret .fefir. 







of Richard the third; 

Cla. By heauen /thinke there is no man fecurde 
ButthcQueencs kindred, and night-walkig Heraldj, 
That trudge betwixt t he king and Miflrdlc Shoare: 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppiiant 
Lord Haflings was tq her for his deliucric * 
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Glo. Humble complaining to her deitic. 

Got my Lord Cbamberlaine hislibertie, 
lie tell you what, I chinke it is our way, 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and weare her liuery, 

The iealoui orewerne widow and htrfeJfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Are mightiegollips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeccb your graces both to pardon me ?. 
Hisnuiefliehath (traightly giuen in charge, 

That nown dull haue pnuatc conference, 

Of what degree focucr with his brother. 

Glo Euen fo & pleafe your worlbip Brokenbury, 

You may partake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpca^c no treafon man, we fa\ the king 

Is wile and vertuous., and his noble Queenc 
rre II firoo^e inyearcs,faire,and not icalous, 

Wc fay that Shores wife hath 3 pretie footc, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a palling plealing tongue: 

And thattlWQueenes kindred are made gentle folJces: 

How lay you fir, can you deny ali this ? 

Bro. With this ( my Lord) my felfe haue naughtto do A// 
^. Naught to do w ith MiftrelJc Shore I tell thee fellow. 

He tkat doth naught w ith her.excepfino one. 

Were bed he do iticcrcfjy alone, te 
Bro. What one my Lord ? 
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Glo. Her hnsband,£naue, wouldfi thou betray me ? 

Bro. I bcfecch your Grace to pardon me, and with all for- 
Y-oUrcon/erence with the noble Duke u 

CU. Wc know thy charge BrokenbJry,and will obey 
C7;«. ^carethcQurenes Abieds and mull obey, ^ 
brother farewell, I will vnto the King ^ 

And whatfoeueryou will imploy n ein 
fere it to call King Edwards widowfi ftcr, 
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Th eTragedie 

•I will performeit to infranc hifc you, 

* Meane time this decpcdifgrace in brotherhood, 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. f > - 

Cla.i know it pleafeth neither of vs well. . f 

Glo. Well, your iroprifonfnent flialj nofbc long. looz. 

I will deliueryou, cr lie for you, 

Mean e ti m e haue pa t i e n cc. 

Cla.i muft preforce, farewell. Exit.Cla. pa-fofte . 2 

Glo. Got read the path, that thou (halcnere returns. 

Simple plainc Clarence, I do loue thee fo, 

T'hat I will fliortlyfend thy fouleto heauen, 

Ifheauen will take the preient at cur hands : 

Butwho comes here, the new deliueredHaftings ? 

— - - ■ Enter Lord Ha/hngf. 

Baft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 

Glo. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlainc: 
dULh**-**?: Well are you welcome to this openaire, 

^ How hath your Lordfliip brookt imprifonment ? 

Hath. With paticneef noble Lord ) as prifoners mug: 

But I lhallliucmy Lordtogiue them thankes. 

That were the caufc of my imprifonment, 

G/o. No doubt,no doubt, and fo (lull Clarence too, 

Fcrtivay that were your enemies arc his, 11)61. 

And haue prcuaild as mtich on him as you. 

Haft. More pittic that the Eagle ihould be mewed, 

While Kites and Buzars prey at libertie. 

Glo. What newes abroad l ' ] 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

The King is fickly,weake and melancholy, 

And his Phifitians teare him mightily. 

G/o. Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed, • > 

i Oh he hath kept an euil diet long. eicat! W^Z 

And oucrmuch confumed his royall perfon, \ 

Tisvery greeuous to be thought vpon, 

What, is he in his bed ? 

Haft. He is. 

Glo. Goe you before, and I will follow you, Exit. Baft,-. 

He cannot liue I hope,andnsuft not die 

7'dl George be packc with.poft borfe vpjto heauen. 

Tie isvio viw his hatred move te 



of Richard the third. 

With lyes \vell fteeld with weightie arguments, ± 
And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to line : 

Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 
Andlcauethev orldfor me robulfeli in : 

For then lie marry Warwicks younge ft daughter. 

What though I kild her husbanj and her father, - At A 
Thereadicft way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her fathcr : , 

The which will I,notallfomuch for loue, 

As for another fccrct clofe intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet 1 run before my boric to market : 

Clarence ftill breathes. Ed w'ard ftill liues and raignes, 

"When they are gone, then muft I count my gaincs. 

Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfe of Harry the 6. 

Lady Arne. Set do\vnc,fet downcyour honourable Lord, 
If honour may be fhrowded in a hearfe 
Whilcft I a while obfequioully lament 
The vntimclv fall of vertuous Lancaftcr. ‘ 

Poore kei-cold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale allies of the houfe of Lancaftcr,. 

Thou bloodies remnant of that royalJ blood, 
Beitlawfullthatl inuocatethy ghoft, 

To hearc the lamentations ofpoorc Anne, 

Wife to thy Ed ward, to thy flaughtred fonne, 

Stabd by the fdfefame hands that made thefe holes 
Loe,in thofe windowes that let foorth thy life;, 

I powrethc helpelelfc blame of my poore eyes. 

Curft bethe hand that made the fatan holes, 

Cur ft be the heartthat had the heart to do if, 

Morcdircfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee s 
Then lean willi to adders, fpiders, toads, 

Or any creeping renomdc thing that liues. 

If eucr he haue child, abortiuc be it, 

Prodigiousandvntimely brought to light ; 

Whofevgly and vnnaturallafpcd 
May fright the hopeful 1 mother at the view. 








The Tragedie 

Ifeuer he hauc wife, let her be made * 2*2 •* 

A® mifcrablc by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poorc Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertfcy with yoOr holy load 
Taken from Paulcs to be interred there : 

And (hi! as you arcawcancofthc waight, 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries coatfe. 

Enter Glofter. 

Glo. Stay you that bearethe coatfe, and fetit downs, 
La. W hat blacke magifian conjures vp this fiend 
To ftop denoted charitable deeds \ 

i Glo. Villaioc ? fetdownetiiecoarfe,orbySaintPaulj 

- lie 



corfi 



e ip ex- 



it 



-i'itxei. 



make a coarle of him tjiat difobeyes. 

/^, £Qj ~tt#d -G e n. My Lord ftand backe and let the coffin palle. 

Glo. Vnmanerd dog, ftand thou when l command) 
Aduance thy Halbert higher then my boeft, 

Or by Saint Paul lie ftrike thee to my foote, 
Andfpurnevpontheebeggerfor thy boldnes. 

La. What do you tremble, are you all afraidc 2 
Alas,t blame you ndt for you are mortal I, 

And mortal! eyes cannot endure the diuell. 

Auant thou drcadfull minifter ofhell. 

Thou hadft but power ouer-his mortall bodie, 

His foulc thou can ft not haue, therefore be gone. 

Glo. Sweet Saintfor charitic,be not fo curft. 

La. Foule diue !,for Gods fake hence and trouble vfi nof. 
For thou haft made the happie earth thy hell : 

Fild it with curling cries, and dee pc exclaimes, 

If thou delight to view thy hainous deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, lee dead Henries wounds, 

Open theircongeald mouthsand bleed afrclh, 

Blufh, blufh, thou lum pc of fowle deformitie, 

Fortis thy prefence that exhales this blood 
From cold and emprie vcyncs where no blood dwelsJ 
Tky.deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokcs this deludge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood madft, reuengehis death: 

On earth which this blood drinkft, reuengef his death: 
Either heauen with lightning ftricke the tnurtherer dead. 
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ofRichardtheihird. 

Or earth gape open wide, and cate him tjuicke, » 

' J>;X/ As thou doeft fwallowe vp this good kings blood, 
which his Hcl-goucmdarme hath butchered. 

Glo. Ladic,you know no rules ofeharirie, 

Which renders good for bad, blf (lings for curfes, 

La. /jdlannc,fhou £nowft no law of;God norman: 

No bead Co fierce, but knowes lomc touch of pit r ic. 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore am nobeaft. 

La. Oh wonderful! when deuilstcil the truth. n 
Glo. More wondcrfull when Angels are Co angry 
V cuchfafediuinc perfe<5fion ofa woman, * 

Of thefe fuppofed cuils to giue me leatie/ 

By circumftance but to acquitc my fclfe. 

La. ^ouchlafe defufed infetftion of a man, 

For thefe knownecuils,buttogiuc melcauc, 

By circumftance to curie thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can namethec,lct me hauc 
Some patient Jcifurc to excufc my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canfl make 
No excufc currant, bot to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpare / fiiould accufe my felfe. 

La. Ar\a by dilparing fhouldfl thou ftand cxcufde, 

F or doing worthy vengeance on thy fclfe, 

Which didcttjVnworthy fljughtcr vpon others. 

Glo. Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead: 

Butdead they are, and diuclilh llaucby thee. 

Glo. I did not^ill. your husband. 

La. Why then be is aliuc. 

G/.. Nay, he is dead and Maine by Edwards hand. 

La in thy fou e throat thou lycft. Queene Mareret faw 
Thy bloodly fauJchion fmoking in hiTblood/ 8 J.X 
T^he which thou once d/dft bend againft herbreft — 

But tnat thy brother beat alidc the poynr +*t, 

La. T.iou waft prouo/’ed by thy bloodic minde 

Which ncucr dreamt on oUgto:butbutcherye^ * ’ 

DidOthouiiotkiil .his ting) G/„. 

1 ^ . 
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~ ThcTragfdic 

U Doc [l grain, me hedgehog, .hen .God I gun. roe too- 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deed* 

Oh he wasgcntlc ? milde ; andvcrtuous. 

Glo. The fitter for the king of heauen that hath him. 

La. He is in heauen, where thou (halt neucr come. 

Glo. Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither, 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. Andthouvnfiefor any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfc,if y_£ will hcarc me natnc it. ^ 

La. Some dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La III reft betide the chamber where thou belt. 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La. /hopefo. 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Ladie Anne, 

To leaue this kind incountcr of our wits , 

And fall fomewhat intoa flower methodc: 

Is not the caufer of the time-lelfc deaths 
Ofthefc Plantagcnets,Henry and Edward, 

As blamcfullasthc executioner? 

La. Thou art the caufe,and moft accurft Htc ct. 

Glo. Your bcautic was the caufe of that effect. 

Tour beauric which did haunt me in my fleepe,. 

Tovndcrcake the death of all the world, 

So / might reft thaihourc in your fweet bofome. 

Lu If I thought that, /tell thee homicide, „ 

Thcfe nailcsfliou'drcnd that beauriefrommy.checkes. /^r 
-~~Gl 0 , Thcfe eies could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 
Youfliouid not blemifli them if I flood by.:: 

As all the world is cheaicd by the Sunne,. 

So / by that; it is my -day, my life. * 

L i. Blac^night ouerllude thy day, and death thy life.. 

Glo. Curie not thy fclfefaire creature, thou art both. 

La.\ would / were to be reuengdc on thee. 

Glo. /t is a quarrel! moft vnnaturall, 

To be reuengdc on him that loucth you. 

La. h is a quarrcll iuft and reafonable, 

To be rcuengd on him that flew my husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

Ojd it to hcJpc thee to a better husband. 

His 
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* * of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath e pon the earth. 

Glo. Go too, he liues that loues you better then he could. 

La. Name him. Glo, Plantagener. 

fAcJ- La. Why what was hee ? 

Glo. The fclfc fame name, but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee i / 

GloMzcrc. Shcefyiitcth at hint. ; ^ 

Why doe ft thou fpit at mcc? 

La. Would it were mortal! poyfon for thy fake. 

Glo Neucr came poyfon from fofweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toade, 
j,% Out of my fight , thou doeft infeftmy eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes fiveet Lady hauc infeded mine. 

La. ^ouldthey were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were,that i might dye at once, 
f/ie*, Fornowdivkill mee with a Jiuing death: 

^ yhofe eyesof thine, from mine hauc drawftc falttearcs, 

Shamcdthcirafpedwith ftorecfchildifli drops, ^ 

I neucr fued to friend nor enemie, // ■- “ - . 

My tougue could neucr learncfweetc Toothing words . 

But now thy beautie is propofdc my fee: 

My proud heart flues, and prompts my tongue to fpca^e, ■ 
yeach not thy lips fuch fcorne,for they were made 
' For gifting Lady, not for fuch contempt, 
if thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this fharpe pointed fword 



\fjaz. 
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ff'hich if thou pleafe to hide in this truebofouic 
And let the foule forth that adorct h thee: 

I laic it na^ed to the deadly ftro£e: 

And humbly beg the death vpon my £nee. 

Nay,do not pawfe, twas /that Id your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouo^cd mee: 

Nay now difpatcb,twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauen ly face that fet me on ; Here Jhe letifaU 

l£y • Take vp the fword againe, or take vp me. thejwcrd. 

La. Arifc diflcmblei, though I wifli thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

Glo Then bid me kill my fclfe,and I will doe it. 

La. I hauealreadie. 

B a Glo. 
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a nc i ragcaie 

Glo. Tulh,that was in the rage; f&± 

Speake it againc,and euen with the word, 

H yhat hand which for thy Loue did kill thy louc, 

Shall for thy louc kill a farre truer loue, 

To both their deaths thou (halt be accciTaric. . 

A,!.-** La. I would / knew thy heart. 

Glo. Tis figureTin my tongue^ 

La. 1 feare me both are falfe. 

Glo. Then ncuer man wastruc. 

La. Wei I, well, put vp your fword. 

Glo. Say then my peace is made. 

Z^.That fliallyouknow hereafter. 

Glo . 5ut I flull liue in hope. 

La. All men /hope liuefo, 

Glo. V ouchfafeto weare this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue, 

Glo. Look how this ring incompall'cth thy finger* 
Euen fo thy bread inclofcth me poorc heart. 

Wca^c. Were both efthem/or both ofthem are thine- 
And ifthy poorc fuppliant may ,>7 X X.C X 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doeft confirmc hishappincilc foreuer 
La. What is it ? 

Glo. That it would plcafc theelcauc thefc lad defignes^ 
To him thatJuth morecaufc to bca mourner, 

And prcfently re pairc to Crosbie place, 

Where after / hauc foleninely enterred 
At Chert fie M onadcric this noble ZTing, 

And wet his graue wuh my repentant teares, 

I will with alj expedient dutic fee you: 

Fprdiuers vn^riowne rcafons,! bcfeecb you 
Graunt me this boonc, 

Z<t. Wth all my hearty much it ioyes me too, 

To fee you arc become fo penitent; 

Tredill and Bartly. goe along with me. J3a*r&Ctf 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis mere then you deferue; 

Bpt fince you teach roc how to flatter you 
1 imagine 1 haue faid farewell alrcadie. Exit. 
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CatA/t'jc. 



Mil 

— ' TncLVC- 



Gh. Sirs,take vp thecorlc. 

Scr. Towards Chcrtfie noble Lord i 
Glo. No: to White Fryers : there attend my comming. 
Was eucr woman in this humor woed ! Exeunt. Manet Glo. 
JFaseucr woman in this humour wonne ? 
lie haue her, but l will not keepe her long. 

>yhatl that kild her husband and her father. 

To take her in her hearts txti earned hcate : 

With curies in her mouth, teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnclle of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her confcience,and thelc barres againft me, 
And I nothing to backe my fuitc withal! 

But thcplaineDiuell and dillemblmglookcs, 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing.Hah f 
Hath flic forgot alreadie that braue Prince 
Edward, her Lord,whom I fome three months fincc 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tcwxbury * 

A Tweeter and a louclier gentleman, 
f ramd in the prodigalitie of nature : 

Yong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right royall, 

Theipacious world cannot againc affoord. 

And will flie yet debafe her eyes on me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this fwcete Prince*. 

And made herwiddowtoa wofull bed ? 

On me,whofe all not equals Edwards moity, 

Gn me that halt, and am vnlhapcn thus? 

My dukedome to be a bcggerly denier, 

I do miftakc my perfon all this while. 

Vpon my life flic finds, although I cannot 
My fclfe,to be a maruailous proper man. 
lie be at charges for a Looking-glalle, 

And cntcrtainc fomc fcorc or two of tailors 
To fludic fafhions to adore my bod ic, 

Since /am crept in fauour with my lelfc, 

I will maintained with a little coll. 

But firft He turnc you fellow in his graue, ^ 

And then returnc lamenting to my lo ae. 

Shine out fairefunne, till I haue boug ht a da lie. 

That I may fee my ihadow as I pa ire. Exit. 

B $ Enter, 









me lrageaie 

T.nter Jj#««e 5 Lord Riuersand Graj. 

Ri Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maicltie, 
Will foonc recouer his accuAomcd health. 

Gray. Inthatyoubrookc it ill, it makes him worfc, 
Therefore for Godsfakeentertainc good comfort. 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words. 

Qh. ifhc were dead, what would betide of me ? 
j^T Noether harmc but Ioffe of fucha Lord. 

Oh. Theloifcoffuch a Lordincludesall harme. 

Gray. The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne, 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 
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gu. Oh he is yong.and his minoritte 

Is put vnto thctruft of Rich .Glocefter, — 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you. 

Bi. Is it concluded he Hull be Proteftor ? 

Jgu. It is determi ned, not concluded yer, 

But foit mu ft be ifthc kmg mifcarrie. Enter Buck, Darby. 

Gr» Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 

Buc. Good time ofdayvnto your royall grace. 

Ear. Godmakcycurmaieflieioyfullas you hauebene. 
gu. The CountelTeRichmond good my Lord ofDarby 
To your good praters will fcarccly fay, Amen s 
Yet Darby, notwithflanding dices your wife, 

And loues not me,be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Ear. Ibcfeech y 0U either not beleeuc 
The enuious (launders of her accufers. 

Or if fhe be accufdc in true reporr, 

Beare with her weakened:?, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward fickndfe,and no grounded malice. 

Bi. Saw youthc king today my LordofDarbic ? 

Ear. But now the Duke of Buckingham ard I, 

Game from vifiting his mated ie. 

G)a, What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Buc. Madame.good hope-, his grace fpeakes chcarfully. • /!c '' 

Vu. God graunt him health, did you confer with him i 

Buc. Madame we did: Hcdcdres tonukeattonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefler and your brothers, 

AnJ bctwijrt them and my LordGhambcrlaine, 

And 
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ofRichard the third. 

And fent to warne them to his royall prcfcnce. 

£lu. Would all were well, but that will netjer be. 

I fearc our happineffe is at the highefl. Enter G loce$tr. 

Glo . They doc me wrong, and I will not indurc if. endure 

Who arc they that complaincs ynto the king ? 

That I forfboth am flernc and Ioue them not: 

By holy Paul they louc his grace but lightly 
That fill hiscares with fuch dilfc ntious r umors 
Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake fai re, 
Smileinmcnsfaces,fmoorh,deceiuc,andcog, 

Ducke with French nods, and apifh courtefie, 

I mull be held a rankerous eneniie. 

Cannota plainc man liueand thinke no harms^ 

AEa But thus in Ample truth mud beabufdc 
By filkcn flic infinuating Iackes > 

Ri. To whom in all this pre fence fpeakes yourgraccf 
Glo. To thee, that hafhior honeftie nor grace. no 

When haue I iniured thec,when done thee wrong, 

Or rhee,or thce,oranyof your faction? 

A plague vpon you al I .His royall perfon 
(Whom God pre-feme better then you would wifh) 

Cannot be quietfcarcea breathing while, 

Butyou mufl trouble him with lewd complaints. 4^ 

£lu. Brother ofG)ocefler,you miftake the matter : 

Tne king of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouok t- by any futer eJfe, 

Ay ming belike at your intcriour hatred, 

Which in your outward aftions fhewes itfclfc 
Againft my kinred, brother, and my fclfc • ’ 

Makes him to fend, that therebyhc may gather 
1 he ground ofyour ill will, and to rcmouc it. 

/ Icannot tc ^ ;t ^ c wor Id is grownc fo bad. 

That Wrens myrprey where Eagles dare not pearch. 

Since euery Iacke became a gentleman 
Thare s many & gentle perfon made a Iacke. 

Jgu. Gome, come, we know your meaning brother Glo. 

/ou enuic mincaduanccmentand my friends, 

God grant we ncuer may haue need ofyou. 

Glo. Mcanc time,God gram that we haue need of you, 

G«r 





I 



me 1 rageaie 






JUCt 









i ' 9 

doyiy 
oiojjts 



enjoy d) . //lOZ. 



^Uuavxtz . tioi. 



Our hr other is imprifonedbyyour mcanes, 

My feife difgraccd,and the Nobilitic 
Held in cor. tempt, whilfhruny fairc promotions / 

Arc daily giuen to enoblc thofe, 

Thatfcarcc fomc two dates fince were worth a noble. 

gu By him that raifdc me to this carcfull height. 

From that contented hap which I cnioycd, 

I neucr did incenfe his Maicllie 
Agsinftthe Duke ofClarcncc,but hauebecnc 
An earned aduocat to plcadc for him. 

My Lord, you do melhamfull iniurie, 

Faifdy to draw me in thrfe vile fufpefts . 

Glo. You may denie that you were not the caufc. 

Of my Lord Hidings late imprifonment. 

Reu. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may,L.R<ucrs,why who knowes not fo-3 
She may doe more fir then denying that : 

She may hclpyou to many fairc preferments. 

And then denie her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What my die not J (he may, yea marrie may (he, 

Ren. What marry may flic ? 

Glo . What marry may (lie i marry with a King 
A batchcler,a handfomc dripling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had w orfer match. 

^ My L. of Gloccdcr,Tliau€ too long borne 
Yourbluntvpbraidings,and your bitter feoffes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maiedie, 

With thofe grofTe taunts I oftenhauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruant mayd, 

Then a great Queene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted, fcorned, and baited at £» ler£uj 

Sinai ioy bauc I in being Englands Queene. Maroret. 

Qjiiar. And lefned be that final), God I bticcch thee, 
Thy honour, date, and fcate is due to me. 

Glo. What ?rhreatyou me with telling ofthe King? 

Tell him and fpare not, lookc whatl fayd, / Aa^c 

I will auouch in prcfcnceofthc King : 

Tis time to fpeake, my paines are quite forgot . 
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of Richard the third. 

Mar. Out diuel , /rernemberthem too well. 

Thou dewed my husband Henryin the Tower, 

And Edward any poore fonneat T\ euxburie. 

Glo. Ere you were queene, yea or your husband king, 

I wasa pack-borfe in hisgrestaffaires. 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaires, 

A liberal! revvarder of his friends.- 
7o royalize his blood f /pi It mine owne. 

Sltt. Mar. Tea, and much better blood, then his orthine, 

Glo. In all which time, youand your husband Gray, 
fTcrcfa&iousfor the houfeof Lancader: 

And Riuers,fo were you. Was not your husband 
/n Margarets battale at Saint Albons flame : 

■Let me put in your minder ifyours forget 
#Tiat,you haue bene ere now, and what you are.- 
WithiU, what /hauc bene, and whatl am. 

£1*. Mar. A murtherous villaine,and fo dill thou art, 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfakc his'father Warwic^e, 

Yea and forfivorc himfelfc ( which fcfu pardon.) 

Q*. Mar, n liich God reuenge. 

Glo. To fight on Edwards.partie for the crowne, 

And for his meede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp: 

/would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifull like mine, 

' I am too childifh foolifli for this world. 

£u. Mar. Hie thee to hell for fliame,and Ieaue the world. 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord of Gloccflcr in thofe bu/ic daies, 

Which here you vrge to prouc vs enemies, 

Wsfollowcd then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould wc you,ifyou fliould beour £ing. 

Glo. if /fhould be , ? /had rather be a pedlcr, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought ofit. 

? 2 U -/ SL tl - Udar . As little ioy ( my Lord) as you fuppofe 

— ' Ton Ihould enioy, were you this countries king. 

As little ioy may you'fuppofe in me, 

That I enioy being the Queene thereof, 

* Mar. A litle ioy cnioycs the Queene thereof, 

For ( I am (he, and altogcthcnoyleffc. 
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J can no longer hold me patient. 

Hearc tneyou wrangling Py rates that fall out, 
l L:,.n In fliaring out that which you hauc pild from me t f 
' rrhichtofyou trembles not that lookc on me ? 

If net, that / being Queene, you bowlikc fubieds, 

UsJy) Yet that by you depolde, you quake like rebels: 

O gentie villaine,do not tume away. 

GU. Foulc wrinkled witch,whatma£ft thou in my fight * 
cu. M. But repetition of what thou hallmard, 
Thatwill l make, before 1 let theegoe: 

A husband and a fonne thouowcft to me, 

And thoua ^ingdorac, all of you allcagcance: 

The forrow that / hauc, by right is yours. 

And all the plcafurcs you vfurpe,js mine. 

Gle. The curfe my noble father laid on thee, 

When thou didft crowne his warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy icornc drewftriuers from his eyes, 

And then to dric them, gau’ft the Duke a clout. 

Stccpt in the blood of prcttic Rutland s- 
His curfcs then from bittcrnclle offoule, 

Denounc'd again ft thee, are fallen vpon thee, 
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And God, not we, hath plagudethy bloodie deed. 

<%K. Sn inft is God to right the innocent. 

Haft. O twas thcfouleft deed to flay that babe. 

And the moll mcrcileffe that cucr was heard of. 

Ri Tyrants themfc lues wept when it was reported. 
Dorf. No man but prophccied reuengc for it. 

B nc. Northumberland then prcfent,wepttofce it. 
Whatfwere you fnarling all before / came, 
Readie to cateh each other by the throat, 

And turne you now your hatred all on me ! am. 

Did Yorkes dread curfc presaile fo much with heaue, 
That Henries death, my lonely Edwards death, 

Their kingdofHcs. loiIe .my wofuil banifhmcnt, 

Could all but anfwcre for that peeuifli brat ? 

Can curfcs pierce the cloudes,and enter heauen ? 

W hy then giue way dull cloudes to my quicke curfcs t 
If notby warre,by furfet dieyour^mg .? 

A s our by murder, to make him a £ing. 
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of Richard the third.’ 

2*2 Edward thy fonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was Prince of JPales, 

Pic in hisyouth,by like vntimely violence, 

Thy felfe a Qaccnc, for me that was a Queene, 

> ? Out liue thy glorie,like my wretched felfe; 

Long maift thou Hue to waile thy childrens Ioffe, 

And fee another, as / fee thee now, 

Dcckt in thy gloric, as thou art ftald in mine: 

Long die thy happie daics beforethy death, 

And after many lengthened houres ofgreefe, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene, 

Riuers and Dorfct,you were ftandersby, 

Andfo was thou Lo. Haflingg,whcn my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

That none of you may liue your naturall age, 

Butby fomc vnlookt accident cut off. 

Glo. Haue donethy charmc thou hatefull withered hag. 

M. And leauc out thcc. ? ftay dog, for thou flialt hear me. 
If heauen hauc any grccuous plague in ftore, 

Exceeding thofe that I can wifh vpon thee : 

O let them keepc it till thy finnes be ripe, * 

' And then hurlc downe their indignation 
On thee the t roubler of the poorc worlds peace.* 

The wormc ofconfciencc ftillbegnawthy foule, 

Thy friends fufpedfortraytors whilethou Iiucft, 

Andta% deepe tray tors for thy deareft friends, 

No fleepe clofe vp that deadly eye o f thine, egr&a 
V nleffe it be whileft Ionic tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hell ofvglydiucls, 

Thou cluifli markti abortiue rooting hog, 

Thou that waft feaid in thy natiuitie 
The flauc of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flsundcrof thy mothers beauie wombe^ 

Thou loathed ifTuc of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou dcteftcd,&c. 

Glo. Margaret. 

Q«. M. Richard. , Glo. Ha. 

Q». Ma. I call thee not. 

■ Glo. Then I crie thee mereic; for I had thought 

— ■ C_j* t Th nn 
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The Tragedic 

Thou hadftcald me all thefe bitter names. . 

***- ^ mr. Why fo 1 did, but loofcfor no reply: ^ 

G let me make the period to my curTe. 

(7*. ris done by me ,and ends in Margaret, « eIte » 

Thus haue you breathed your curfc again u- your 
^ M. Poore painted Qoeene,vaine ffourilh of my tor- 
wfij ftrcwfl thou fugcr on that botlcd fpider, (tunc: 

Whofe deadly web inlnareth thee about/ 

Foole, foolc, thou whetft a knife to kill thy Icitc, 

The time will come when thou (halt with forme, 

J“^To hclpe theecurfe that pojfoncd_bunchbackt toade, 

Hafl. Falfebo ading woman.end thy frantike curie, 

" Lead to thy harmc thou . moue our patience. 

Gh,. m. Foulc flume vptfn you, you haue oil mou d mine, 
Ri. Were you well fcru’dt'you would be taught your duty. 

, „ , 9 * m. To ferue me well, you al] fliould;do me dutie, 

^-^^^Tcach me to be your k Queene, and you my fubcidls; 

Gifcrue me well, and teach your felues that dutie. 

Dorf. Difpute not with her, (he is lunatique. 

M. Peace maifter Mar quelle, you arc malapert, 

Your fire-new flam pe of honour is fcarce currant: 

O that’your young nobilitie could iudge, 
jf'hat t’wejre to loofe it and be mifcrablc? 

They that ftand high, haue marry, blafts to fhakc thenr 
— yind if they fall they dafh themfelucsto pecccs. 

Glo. Good counlell marry, learne it, learnc it Marques. 
Dorf. It toucheth you ( my Lord ) as much as me. 

Glo. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high, 

Our aicry buildeth in the Caedars top, 

And dallies with the winde,and feernes thefunne. 

M. And turnes the funne to flradc, alas, alas, 

^ Witncsmy funne, now in the (hade of death, 

Whofe bright outfhinfogbcames,thy cloudic wrath, 

Hath in cternall darkncllc fculdcd vp : 

Your aierie buildeth in our airies neaft. 

O God that fee ft it, do not fuffer it : 

As it was wonne with bloud, loft be it fo. 

£uck.Ha\ie done for (hame if not for charitic. 

<2*. M. Vrge neither charitic nor flume to me, 
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of Richard thethrid. 

Vncharitably with me haue you dealt. 

And fliamefully by you my hopes arc butchcrd, 

My charitie is outrage, life my (fume, 

And in my flume ftfll liue my forrowes rage. 

Buck- Haue done. , 

jQjlfarf O princely Buckingham,! will kille thy hand, 

In ligne oflcague and amitic with thee : 

Now fairc befall thee, and thy princely houfc, 

Thy garments arc not fpotted with our bloud, 

Nor thou within the com paffeofmy curfe. 

Bxckt Nor no one here,for curfes ncucr pafle 
Thclipsofthofc that breath them in theayre. 

Mlllenotbclecucbutthey afeend the skic, 

And there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace. 

0 Buckingham beware ofyonderdog, 

Lookcwhcn hefawnes,hc bites, and when he bites, *- 
His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, beware of him : 

Sinne, death, and hell haue fet their markes on him, 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth flic fay my Lord of Buckingham* 

Buck. Nothing that I refped: my gracious Lord. 

QMar. Whatdocft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
And foothc th e diucll that I warne thee from l (fell, 

G but remember this another day, 

When he (hall fp'.itthy very heart with forrow, 

And fay poore Margaret was a prophetclfc : 

Liae each of you the fubie&sof his hate, 
mwt And he to you, and all ofyoutoGods. Exit. 

" Ha(l. My hairc doth ftand on end to hcarc her curfes. 

Bin. And fo doth mine, I wonder Ihees at libertie. 

Glo. I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong. 

1 was too hot to do fome body good, 

That is toocoldc in thinking of irnow : <m 
Marry as for Clarcncc,heis well repaid, 

" C i He 




The Tragcdie 



He is franktvp to Fatting for bis paincs, 

God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 

Rtu. A vertuous and a Chriflianlike conctufion. 

To pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs. 

Glo. So do I euer being well aduifde, 

For had I ctirfl,now I had em it my fclfc. 

Cat f. Madatne bis maicftic doth call For you. 
j—^nd for your noble Gr a :e : and you my noble Lord. 

Qu. Catsby, we come, Lords will you go with vs. 

Ri. Madatne, we will attend your Grace, Exeunt nta.Glo, 



Clarence,whom I indeed haue laid in darkcnclFe: 

I do beweepe to many fimp'c guls : 

Namely to Haftings,Dirby,Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Quccnc,and her allies \ 

That ftirre the K.againft the Duke my brother, 

Now they belccue me,and withall whet tne uidi 
To be reuengd on Riuers,Vaughan,Gray. 

7^n $ But then figh, and with a piece of feripture, 

/, Tell them that God bids vs to do good for eui jl : 

And thus I cloath my naked villanic 
With old od cnds,ftelnc out efholy writ, 

And feeme a Saint, when mod I play theDiuell. 

But foft here comes my executioners. Enter Executioner t. 

How now, my hardy flout refolued mates, 

Are yenow going to difpatch this deed? 

Exe. We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant, 

That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. Itwaswellthoughtvpon,Ihaueithcareaboutme. 

TV\\cn you haue donc.rcpaire to Crosbie place : 

But firs.befuddcn in the execution s 
Withall, obdurate : do not heare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps , A 

May mouc your hearts to pittie if you mark him? 

Exe. Tufh/carc not,my Lord we will nor fland to prate, 

Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

Wc come to vfe our hands and not our tongue*. 



■m*. Glo. I do thee wron g,and firfl began to braulc, 
r^Z^T iie fccrct mifehiefe that 1 (etabroach, 

I lay vnto the grieuous charge of others. 



IbOi, 




M- 



vi Avicudiu uic aura. 

Glo. Your e ies drop milfloncs, when fooles cics drop tears. 
I like you Lads,about your buiinciTc. Exeunt, 

Enter Clar nce, Rrqkenbury . 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day ? 

Qa. Oh, I haue part a miferablcnight. 

So lull ofvgly fights, ofgafily dreames, 

Thatas I am a Ghriftian faithfuJI man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t’were to buy a world of happie day^S, 

So full ofdifmail terror was the time. 

Bro. trhat wasyourdrcamefl long to heare you tell it, 

C/a. Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundic, 

And in my company ray brother Glocefler, 

Whofrom my cabbin tempted me to walke 

Vpon the hatches, thence wc lookt toward England, -/w- 

And cited vpathoufand fearefulltimcs, 

During the warres of Y orkc and Lancafter, 

That had befallen vs : as wc pail along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thoughrthatGloflcr {tumbled, and in flurabling 
Strookc me (that thought to flay him) oucr-boord 
Into thctumblingbillowe* ofthe maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what painc it was to drowne, 
jHiat dreadfull noyfe of waters in mine cares, 

Whatvgly fights o f death within mine eyesr 
Me thought I faw a thoufimd fcarcfuil wracks, 

Tenthoufand men that fifiies gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, great Anchors,heapes ofpearle, 

Ineflimable floncs,vnvaIued icwcls, 

Some lay in dead mens fculs,and in t hofe holes 
Whcte eyes did once inha bite, there were crept 
As twere_ in fcorne of eyes,reflefling gems, 

Which wade the flimie bottom of the deepe, tJee) 

And mockt the dead bones that lay fcattered by. 

Bro. Had you fuch Icifure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

Cla. Me thought I had: for fill the enuious flood 
Kept in my foulc,and would not let it foorth. 

To kccpetheemptic vafl and wandring ayre, 

Bur 
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But (mothered it within my panting bulkc, 

Which alrooft burfl to belch it in the (ca. 

Brok. Awakt you not with this foreagonie ? 

Clar. O no, my dreame was lengthned after life s 

0 then began the tempeft to my foule, 

Who part (me thought) the melancholy flood, 

With that grim ferri man which Poets write of, 

Vnto the kingdomc of perpetuall night : 

The firff that there did grecte my Granger f ou le, 

Was my great father in law, renowmed Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what feourge for peri uric 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfc Clarence ? 
AndfohcvaniflitJthcn came wandring by, 

A (liadow like an Angell ,in bright haire, 
tabled in bloud,and hefqueakrout aloud, 

Clarence is come,faI(e, fleeting, periurd Clarence 
That ftabd me in the field by Teuxburfe : 

Seaze on him furies, take h itn to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of fcule fiends 
Enuironcd me about, and howled in minceares, 

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling, wakt, and forafeafonaftcr, 

Could not beleeuebutthatl was in hell, 

Such terrible impreffion made the dreame. 

Bro. No maruell (my Lo.)though it affrighted you* 
Ipromife you, I am afraid rohcareyoutell it. 

C/a. O Brokenbjuric,I haue done thofc things, 
dtayi c-j Which now bearccoidence again ft my foule. 

For Edwards (aTce^and fee how" he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper flay by me, 

My fcule is heauie,and I fainc would fleepe. 

Brok- I will (my Lord) God giueyourGracegoodrcft, 
Sorrow brcakesfeafons ; and re poling howers 
M akes the night morning, and the noonetide night. 
Princes hauc but their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for ynfelt imagination . 

They often fcele a world of refllciTecares : 

So to at bctvixty^jjr titles, and lowc names. 
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of Richard the third. 

There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murtherers enter. 

In Gods name what arc you, and how came you hither'? 1 • 

Exe. I would fpca^e wit^Clarence,and I came hither on my 
2 ?r<;.Yea,arcyefobricfe/’ 0 c g s . 

2. Exe. O fir, it is better be briefc then tedious, 

Shew him our commiflion tal<c no more. Hereadetkit* ££&?$■ 

Bro. /am in this commanded to dcliucr 
The noble Du/fe of Clarence to your hands, 

1 will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufelwill bcguiltletfeofrhe meaning: 

Heerc arc the £eyes. tnerc fits the Du^e a fleepe : 

He to his Maieflie and ccrtific his Grace, 

That thus / haue refignd my plaee to you, 

Exe. Do fo, it is a poy nt of/f'ifcdome. 
i. /f'hat (hall we flab him as hcfleepcs? 

i. No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
fallen he wakes. v. 

i.When he waives, 

Why foolc.hefhall neuer wa^ctill the judgement day. 
i. Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 The] vrging of that word judgement, hath bred 
A ifinde of remorfe in me. 

1. what, att thou a fraid. ? 

2, Not to him hauing a warrant for it, but to bedamn 4 
For filling him, from which no warrantcan defend vs. 

i. Bac^cto the Du^e of Glofter,tell him fo. 

2.1 pray thee flay a while, /hope my holy humour will • 

Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tel. xx. couJtd^ yj/\ 
i. How dooft thou feele thy fclfenou/ (me. 

2 Faith fomeccrtainc dregs ofeonfcience arc yet withan 

1. Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2. Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

1 . Where is t hy confcicncc now ? 

2. In the Duke ofGloftcrs purfe. 
i, So when he opens Ins purfe togiue vs our reward, 

Thy confcience flies out. 

2 . Let it goc,thcr’s fewe or none will enterainc it. 
i . How if it come to thccagaine ? 

D 
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i. Tic not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 

It makes a man a coward. A man cannot ftcale, 

/u>eA-rt. But it accufeah him,hc cannot ftcale but it checks him : 

He cannot lye wkh his neighbours wife but itdetcfts 
im,it isa bluflu'ng ( hamfaft fpirit that mutinies 
lnamansbofomc:itfilsonefullofobftacles, 

It made mconccreftorca piece of gold that /found. 

It beggersany man that keepcs it: it is turnd out ofall 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing, and eucry 
Man that meanes to hue wcII,cndcuours to truft 
To him(e!fe,and to liue without it. 

1 Zounds, it is euen now at my elbow perfwading me 
Notto kill the Duke. 

2 Take the deuili in thy minde,and beleeue him not, 
HcwoulJ infinuate with thee to make theefigh. 

i Tut, lam drong in fraud, he cannot preuaile with rac, 

1 warrant thee. 

2 Stood likca fall fellow that refpedts his reparation, 

Come (hall we to this gcare/ 

/jC, i Take him ouer the coftard with the hilts o froy f word, 
And then we wii chop him in theMalmfey butinthc next 
jc»oh*t 2 Oh, excellent deuice,nsake a toppe of him. ( roomc: 

1 Harke,he ftirsjfiulil (trike? 

2 No, firft lets reafon with him, C/a. aivaketh. 

C/a. //'here art thou Kcepcr.giue me a cup of wine. 

B 7ou fhall haue wine enough, my Lo. anon. 

Cla. In Gods name, what art thou ? 

2 A man, as you are. 

C/a. Butnotaslam 3 royai!» 
i Nor you as we are,loyall. 

C/a. Thy voyee is thundcr,but thy lookes are humble. 

2 My voycc is now the ^ings, my loo%smineowne. 

C/a. How darkely and how deadly dooft thou fpcake / 

Tell me who ate you : wherefore come you hither 2 tasmiu 
Am To, to, to. 

C/a. To number me 2 Am. /. 

C/a. You fC'trfeiy. hauc the hearts to tell me fn ) , 

And therefore cannot hauc the heart s to do it, 

Wherein my friends haue /offended you / 
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Richardthethird. 

1 Offended vs you haue not but the /ving. 

C/a. /fliall be rcconcild to him agair.e. 

2 Neuer my Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

C/a. Are you caidTortb from out a world of men 
To flay the innocent/ what is my offence/ 

/There are the euidcnce to accufe me? 

What lawful! queft hauc gsuen their verdiift vp 
Vntothe frowning iudge,or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fentcncc of poore Clarence death. 
Before / be conuitft by ceurfc of law/ 

To thfreaten me with death is mod vnlawfull: 
/charge you as you hope to haue redemption, 

By Chrifts dearc blood fliedforour greeuous fins 
That you depart and lay no hands on me, 

The deede you vndertake is damnable, 
j What we will do, we do vpon com mand* 

2 Ami hethathath commanded iitheking. 

C/a. Erronious vaffaile,the great King c ( Kings, 
ZJ/j Hath in his Tables of his Law commanded, 

7Tiat thou (halt doe no tnurf hcr ; and wilt thou then 
Spume at his cdi<ff,and fulfill a mans / 
Takeheede,forhc holdes vengeance in his hands, 
To'.hurle vpon their heads that breake his Law. 

2 And that fime vengeance doth he throw on thcc 9 
For falfc forfwcaring and for murder too / 

T hou didfl: receiuethc holy Sacrament 
To fight in.quarrcll of thehoufeof Lancaftcr, 

1 And l'kc a traitor to the name of God, 

Did ffcfereake that vow, and with thy trcchcrous blade 
‘Vnripft the bowels ofthy foueraignesfonne. 

2 Whom thou werr fworne to chcrilhand defend, 
i How canft thou vrge Gods-dreadfull law to vs, 

/Then thou haft broke it in fo dearc degree / 

C/a. Alas, for whole fake did /that ill deed / 

Fot Edward, for my brother, for his fake : 

/Thy firs, hefendsyenottoinurdermeforthis, 

For in this fiouc he is as Jecpe as /. 

It God will berci.w nged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrcll from his powerfull armc, 
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He needs no indited nor lawful! courfc, 

To cut off thofc that hauc offended him. 
i. Who made thee then a bloody miniftcr, 
-Wy^When gallant fgnng, braue Plantagenet, 

" That Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by tnee ? 

~ CU : My brothers loue^the Deui!l,and my rage. 

1. Thy brothers loue, the deuill, and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

CU.' Oh, if you loue brother, hate not me, 

' ’ I am his brother, and l loue him well : 

^you behirde for need , go backcagaine, 

And / will fend you to my brother Gloceftcr, 

Who will re ward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will fortydingsof my death. 

2 . You are deceiu'd, vour brother Glocefler hatesyou, 
CU. Oh no, he loues me and hcholdsmedcare, 

Go you to him from me. 

Am. I, fo wc will. 

CU. 7ell him, when that our Princely father Yorkc, 

Bled histhree fonnes with hisvi&oriousarmc: 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought ofthis diuided freindrtiip, 

Bid Gloceftcr thinke of thisand he will weepe. 

Am. 1, milftoncs,as he IctTond vs to weepe. 

CU. O, do not (lander him for he is kinde, 
i. Right.as fnow in haruelt, thou deceiuft thy felfe, 

Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

CU. It cannot be : for when 1 parted with him, 

He hudg me in hisarmes, and iworc with fobs, * 

That he would labour my dcliucrie. 

2 . Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From thhiworids thraldoroe : to the ioyes of heauen. 
i. Make peace with God, for you muft die my Lord. 

CU. Haft thou that holy feelling in thy foule, 

To counftl! me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy ownc foule fo blind, 

,fy That thou wilt war with God for murdering me i 

Ahfirsconfider he that fet you on 
To do this dcede,will hate you for this deede, 
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of Richard thethrid. 

2JV hat fball wedo? 

CU. Relent ana faue your fbules. 

i Reieiu,tis cowardly and womanifh. 

CU. Not to relent, is beaftly fainge,and diuclifti 
My friend, /lpiclbn c pittie in thy lookes : 

Oh if thy eye be not a Batterer, 

Come thou on my lide ar:d entreatc for me : 

A begging Prmce,whatbcggcr pieties not? 

1 I thus, and thus: if this will not faue, 

He chop thee in the malmefey But in the next roome. 

2 A bloodie deede.and dcfperateJy performd, 

How faine like Pilate would I wafh my hand, 

Ofthis meft grieuous guiltie murder done. 

1 Why doeft thou not helpe me ? 

By heauens the Duke dull knowhow flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou thcfoe,and tell him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flainc. 

i So do not T,goe coward as thou art : 

Now muft I hide his body in fomc hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his bunall 
And when 1 haue my meed I muft jway , 

For thiswil out, and herd muftnotftay. 

Enter King. Quetne, Raftings , Hitters, &c. 

King. So, now I haue done a good dayes worke, 

You peeres cont'Buethis vnited league, 

I eucry day expedl an Embalfage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence: 

And now in peace my foule (hall partto heauen. 

Since I haue for my friends at peace on earth : 

Riucrs and Haftings/ake each others hand, 

DilTcrnble notyoui hatred, fwearc your. loue. 

Rt. By heauen my heart is purgdtrom grudging hate, , 

And with my hand I foale my true hearts loue. 

Haft. SothriucI as I fweare the like. 

King. Take heed you dally not be fore your King, 

Lea ft he that isthefupremc King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden faifhood,and award 
Eitther of you to be the others end. 

■==: Pit Hafti 
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Ha/}. So profpcr J,as I fwcare perfect loue. 

Sue. And /, as /louc Battings with my heart. 

Km. Madam,yojrfcHcjrcnot cxmipt in this. 

Nor your fonne DorG?t,Bnckingham,nor you, 

You haue bccnc u chous one again ft the other: 

Wife, Ioue Lord Had mgs, let h>m kille your hand, 

And what you do, do it vnfaincdly : 

Here Haftings, l will neuer more remember 
OuTfortner hatred,fothriue I and mine. 

Dor. Thus cntcrchangc of Ioue,I here proteft, 

Vpon my part (hall be vnuiolable. 

Ha. And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Nowprincely Buckingham fcalc thou this league, 
Wkhthy embracemcntsto my wiucs allies. 

And make me happie in your vnitic. 



Sue. When euer Buckingham doth turnc his hate 
Oii vou, or yours, but with all dutiou3 lou« 

Doth cheriib you and yours, God punifh me 
Witli hate-, in thofe where I expedt mod Ioue, 

When 1 haue rood ncede to imploy a friend. 

And nioftaflured that he isa friend, 

Dcepe, hollow, trechcrous, and full of guile 
Be he vntome.This do 1 bcggeofGod, 

VVhen I am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

Kin. Apleafingcordiall princely Buckingham, 

/s this thy vowc vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteih now our brother Glollcr here. 

To make the pei fedt period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Sue. And in gcod time here comes the noble Duke. 

Gio. Good morro w to my foueraigne king and queene. 
And princely peeres,a happie time of day. 

Km. Happie indeed, as we haue fpent the day: 

Brother, we haue done deedcs ofeharitie : 

Made peace ofenmitic,faire lone of hate, 

Bctweene theie fwelling wrong incenfed Fccres. 

. .^f . Go. A blelfed labour moft foueraigne liege, 

Amongft this princely heape,ifany here 
By falfc intelligence^ wrong furmife, 
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of Richard the third. 

* Hold me a foe, iflvn wittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prcfencc,! dcfwe 
j To reconcile me to his friendly peace, ?5±Z. 

J Tis death to metobeatenmitie. 

I hate it, and defire all good mens Ioue. 

Firft Madame, I inrreat peace of 

Which 1 will purchafe with my dutiousfcruice. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

/feuer any grudge were fod'gd betweerc vs. 

Ofyou roy Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray of you. 

That all without defert haue frownd on me, 

DukeS;Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, in deed ofalU 
- IdonotknowthatEnglifb man aliuc. 

With whom my foulcisany iottcatoddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

/tlianke mv God for my humilitie. 

A holy day fhail this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all (frifes were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befeech your Maieftic 
To takeout brother Clarence to your grace. 

G’o. Why Madame, haue I offred Ioue for this, r 
To be thus fcornde in this royail prefencer 
rriioknowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You do him iniurie to fcornc Ins coarfe. 

Si. Who fcnovrej not he is dead ? who knowes he is ? 

All feeing heauen,whata world is this ? 

Buc. Looket fo pale Lord Dot fell as the reft? 

Dor. I my good Lord, & no one in this prefencc, 

But bis red colour hath forfooke his chcekes. 

Km. Is Clarence dead?the order was reuer ft. 

"T But he (poorcfoule) by your firft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury didbeare, 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermaund, 

That came too lagge to fee him buried: 

God graunt that fomeleire noble, and IclTe Ioyall, 

Neercr in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferuc not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

Arid yetgoc currant from fufpition. Enter Par hie. 
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Bar. A boonc (my foucraignc) for my feruice done, 

Kiu. I pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. 

Bar. 1 w ill not rile vnlclfey our highneifegraunt. 

Kin. Then fpe.ikc at once, what is it theu dcmiundtt? 

Bar. Th*. forfeit (foucraigie) of my kruants life, 

Who flew to day a ryotuus gentleman. 

Lately attendant on the Duke of Not ffolk e. 

Km. Haue l a tongue to doomc my brothers death, 

And fhali the fame giue pardon to a (kue • 

My brother flew no tnan.his fault was thought. 

And yet his pumflmient was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for him l who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feeteand had mebeaduifcic? 

Who fpake of brother-hood ? w ho of loue J 
Who told tne how the poore foule did fo i fake 
The mightie\Varwicke,and did fight for me ? 

Who told me in the field by Tcuxburic, 

?P’hen Oxford had me downe,hcrefcu~d me, 

And faid,dcare brother, hue and be a King? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field, 

Frozen almolt tod<“ath,hcw he did lappe me, 

Euen in his owne g arments , and erne hmilclfe 
All thin and naked to thcnumbcold night ? 

All this from my icmcmbran'ce biutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt, and rota man of you 
Hadfo much grace to pur it in my minde. 

But when your carters or your waighti ne vaifailcs 
Hatiedoneadnn kenflmghtcr,and defac'd Jc/W " 

Tne precious Image ofvur dcare R deemcr, Ue. 

YuU draightare on your knees for pardon, pardon. 

And I vniuttly too, mu ft graunt it you 

But for my brother^nota matt would fpcake, mosn 

Nor I(vngracious)(peake vnto my f |fe, 

For him, poore foule :Thc proudcttefyouall dfr 
Haue bene beholden to him in his life, 

Yet nonc-of you would once plead for his life: 

OhGod,Ifeatc thy mftice will take holdc , 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours for this. (Exit. 

Come Huttings, hclpe me to my clofet,oh poore Clarence') 









of Richard the third. 

C,le, This is the fruiteo frawnes tmarkr younot 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Queenc, 

Loo^r pale when they did hearc ofClarcncc death. 

Oh, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuengeit. Butcomeletsin 

To cotnfort Edward wirh our company. Exeunt. 

Enter Butches ofYorke rvub Clarence childrtn. 

■ffoy.TeJl me goodGrapam,isour father dead f 
But. No boy. ( breatt ? 

Boy. Why do you wring your hands and beat your 
And crie, Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

Girle. Why do you Iooke on vs and fhake your head ? 

And call vs wr etc hes , Orphanes,caftawayes, 

If that our noble father be aliuc? 

But. My prettie Cofens , you mitta^e me much, 
IdolamenttheficknelTcoftheKing: 0 

As loth to loofc him,notyour fathers death : iiertyi A±*z. 

It were Jort labour to weepe for one that’s lott. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my V ncle is too blame for this . 

God will reuenge it, whom / will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that effcd. 

But. Peace children peace, the King doth louc you welt, 
Incapableand fhallow innocents, 

7bu cannot gclTc who caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can: for my good Vnc\c Gloccftcr 
.Told me, the /Ting prouoked by the Quecne, 

Deuif’d impeachments toimprifon him: 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

And hugdmcin hisarmjr.andl’indly i>itt mv checke. atm*. 
And bad me relic on him as on my father, 

And he would loue me dearcly ashischilde. 

But. Oh that deceit fliould ftcalc fuch gentle fliapes, 

And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile, 

He is my fonne, yea and therein my fhame: 

Tct from rny dugs he drew not this deceit. 

/ty.Thinfjcyoumy /’hde did dillemble, Granam? 

But. I Boy. 

Boy. 1 cannot thinkeit,harke, what noife is this ? 
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'Jht u-h* Enter the uecne. 

ilC 1^/20 Qi Who (hall hinder me towaile andweepe, 

' To chide my fortune, and totraentjmy feife ? ^ 

lie ioync with bJackc difpairc againft my ielfe, sjuJcj 
And to my feife become an cnemie. 

Dut. What meanes thisfeeane of rude impatience? 
£)*. To make anaA of tragickc violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fbnne Our king is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the roote is with red? 
Why v\ it.hernot.the leaues^thc lap being gone? 

If you will Hue, lament .-if die, be briefe : 

That our fwtft winged loules may catch the kings, 

Or like obedient iubtefts , follow him 
To his new ^ingdomeof pcrpetuall reft. 

Dut. Ah \o much intereft hauc I in thy fbrrcw* 

As /had title in thy noble husband: 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death, 

^ndliu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his princely, fcmblance, 

Arc crackt in pe'eces by malignant death,. 

And / for comfort haue but one falfe glide, 

Which grecues me when I fee my lliamc in him. 

Thou art a vvidow-,yetthouarta mother,. 

And half the comfort of thy children left thee: 

But death hath fnatcht iny. children fro mine armes, 
And plq^kc two crutches from my feeble limmcs, 
Edward and Clarence, Oh what caufe haue I 
Then, being hut moitic of my gikfe, 

To cuergo thy plaints and droivnc the cries? 

Boy. Good. Aunt, you west not-fbr- our fathers death, 
How can we aide you. with ourkindreds teares? 

Ctrl. Our fa therlefTe di ft relic was left vnmoand, 
Tour widowes dolours likcwifc be vmvept. 

Gioe meno helper in lamentation, 

Tam not barren to.br.ing forth laments, 

All fprings reduce their currents, to mine eies. 

That 1 hting.gcaernd by the watty moane, ?i-uo or ls- 
May fend forth plenteous teares to drownc theworW: 
Oh for: my husbandjfor my hciie Lo. Edward* 
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of Richard the third. 

Amt>e. Oh for our father, for our dearc Lo. Clarence. 

Dut. A las for both, both mine Edward and Clarence* . 

Ght. What ftaie had l but Edward,andhe is gone: ,? 

< Am. f/'hat ftaie had we but Clarence, and he is gone? eAJZAr 

Dm, What ftaies had 1 bur they 5 and they are gone? 
wk Was neuer widow, had fo dcarea lofle. 

‘'Am, r^asfiicrOrphancshad a dearer lode? 

Dut. tf'as euer mother had a dearer Ioffe, 

Alas, I am the mother ofthefe moanes, 

Their woes are parceld mine are general!: 

S he for Edward weepes, and fo do / : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhc: 

yhefe babes for Clarence weepe, and fo do I : . 

i for an Edward weepe, and fo do they, Jo. 

Alas , you three on me threefold diftreft. 

Powrcall your teares, /am your forrowes nurfe, 

£nd /will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glofler, 

Glo. Madam haue confort, ail of vs hauc caufe with others , 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre; 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,! do cry you mercte, 

I did not fee your grace, humbly on nry knee 
/craueyour blefting. 

Dut. God blelfe thee, and put meeknes m thy minde* 
Loue,charitic, obedience, and true dutie. 

Glo. A men, and make me die a good old man. 

^Thats the butt end of my mothers blefting : 

I maruell why her grace did Icauc it out ? 

Buck. To u cloudy princes,and hart farrowing peeres. 

That bcarcthis mutuall heauie load of moanc, 

Now chcarc each other, in each others loue : 

Though we hauefpentour harueft fotthis King, 

We are to reape the harueft ofhisfonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts. 

But lately fplinted,£nit,and toynd together, 

Muft great ly be prefcm'd,cherilht,and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine, 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong prince be fetcht 
Hither to London, to be crownd our King. 
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<7 V. Then be it fo : and go w.e to determine 
Who they lliail be that ftraight (lull port to Ludlow, 
Madame , and you my mother, will you go, 

T o giue your cenfuresjn this vxaightiebufmdle. 

Anf. fVitb all our hearts Exeunt, manet Glo. Lack: 

Buck. My Lord, who cucr ioume/es to the Prince ) 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behinde: 

For by the way 1 le fort occafion, 
fa/e. As index to t lie ftoriewc lately talik off. 

To part the Qjecnes proude kindred from the /Cing. 

Glo. My other felfc, my counfels conflftorie, 

My O racle , my Prophct.my dearc Cofen : 

/likdacbildc will goby thy direction.- 
Towards Ludlow then, for we will not (lay behinde. Exit. 
Enter two Citizens. 

1 Or. Neighbour well met, whither away fo fad 2 

2 Cit. / promife you, /Icarcely know my felfc. 
j Hcare you the nevves abroad ? 

1 1 that the King is dead. 
i Bad newes birlady, fcldome come.s-tbe better, 
tre d&uA fea re , / fea r e , twill proouc a trouhlefomc world. Enter am* 

3 Cit. <jOod morrow neighbours. thtr Cit. 

Doth this newes hold of good Kings Edwards death? 

It doth. 3. Then maiiler? Iooke to fee a troublous world 

1 No, no, by Gods grace his fbnnc fliall raigne. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a childe. . 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernment, 

That in his nonage, couufcl! vndcr him, 

And in his full and tipened yeeres himfclfe, 

No doubt dial! then, and till then goucrnc wcll. 

1 So flood the flate when Harry t he fixt 
Wascrowndat Paris ,but at nine rnoncths oldc. xt 

3 Stood the flate fo.?no good my friend not fo> 

For then this land was famoufly enricht 

WA\\ politike grauc counfcll : then the King 
Had vertuousVneks to protetfl his Grace. 

2 &ofiath this,b©th by the father and mother* 

3 Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the father there were none at alb 
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of Richard the third. 

For emulation now, who fball be n care ft, 
ij±fa Jfiiiich touch vsall toonrareifGodprcuentnot. 

Oh full ofdanger is the DukeofGJoceflcr, 

And the Queenes kindred hautieand proude, 

And were they to berulde, and not to rule, & 

Thisfickly land might folacc as before. 

2 Come, come, we fea re the wooed, all /hall be well. 
i When clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloakes. 
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When great leaucs fail ? thc winter is at hand : 
When the fun (ets^vhodoth not looke lor night? 
Vntimely flormes mafcc men e»pr< 5 fr a dearth : 

All may be well : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue 3 or I expeft. 

i Truely the foulcs of men are full ofdread: 
Ye cannot almoft reafon with a man 
That lookes not heamly and full of fcare. 

3 Before the times of change, flilJ isitf o : 
Byadiuineinftintflmens mindes miflruft 
Enfiiing dangers, as by proofe we fee, 









The waters fwell before a boyftrousftorme : 

But leauc it allto God : whither away i 

2 Wearefentfortothcluflice. 

3 And fo was bile beare you companie. Exeunt. 

Enter C ardinall, Dutches of Yorke, Qu.ytn? Torke. 

Car. Laflnight I heard they lay at Northhampton. 

At Sroniftratford will they be to night, 

1° morrow or next day they will be here. 

Dut. I long with all my heart t® fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much grovvne fince la ft I few him. r.i-owrn 

i Bu * 1 hcarc Whey fay my fonne ofYorkc " 

Hath almoftouertane him in his growth. 

Tor. I mother,but I would not haue it lo. 

Dut. Why my yong Coufin it is good to grow. 

Tor. Granam,one night as we did fit at fupper. 

My Vncle Riucrs talk t ho w. I did grow 

Merc then my brother. I quoth my Vncle Glo. Mu&r 

omallhearbs haue grace, great weeds grow apace: 

And hnee me thinkes I would not grow fo faft, 
occaufc fweete flowers are flow, and weedea make Jwft<* 

,E 3 Dut, 
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But. Good fakh&qod faith : the faying did not hold, 

I n him that did obieft the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchcdft thing when he was yong, 

So long a growing and (o leifurely, 

^ That if this were a rule, he Arnold be gracious. 

Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt lie is. 

But. I hope fotoo,but yet Ict mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beenerctnembred 

I could haue ginen my Vncles Grace a flout, (trnne^ 

That fliouldhaueneererteucht his growth then he did 
Bat. How my pretrie Yorke ? 1 pray thee let me heare i . 
Tor. Marry they fav, that my Vncle grewfo fait, 



oLL That he could gnawacruftattwohoutes hold.: 

Twas full two yeers ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam this would Ii 2 ue beenc a prettie ieft. 

But. 1 pray thee prettie Yorke,who told tliee to. 

Tor. Granam, his Nurfe. 

But. Why, (he was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. Iftwcre not (he, I cannot tell who told me. 
c?». perilous boy : go too : you are too fhrewd, 

CUr. Good Madame be not angry with the child. 

/ j/ fht. Pitchers haue eares. Enter Dorfet, 

Car. Here comes your fonne,Lord Marques Dortef, 
What newes Lord Marques? 

Bor. Such newes, my Lord, as grieues me to vnfold. 
£lu. How fares the Prince? 

Bor. Well, Madame, and in health. 

But. What is the newes then 1 
Bor. Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray, arc fent to Pomfrct, 
With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners. 

But. Who hath committed them ? 

Bor. T he mightie Dukes, Gloceftcr and Buckingham. 
Car. For what offence? 

Bor. The fummeofall I can, l hauedifclofed : 

Why, or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowneto me, my gracious Lady. 

J£h Ay me, I fee the downefall of odr houfe, 
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The Tyger now hath ceazi the gentle Minde .* 
Infultuf£ tyrannie begins to ict, 
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of Richatdthe third. 

Vpon the innoccntand Jawlcfte throane : 

( Welcome deftruftion, death and malTacr* 

IfeeasinaMappe the end of all. 

But. Accurfcd and vnquiet wrangling daies, 

How many ofyou haue minceyes beheld ? 

My husband loft his lifctogetthecrownc. 

And often vpand dovvnc my fonnes were toft, 

For meto ioy and vveepe their gaine and Ioffe, ur&re. 

And being feated,and.domefticke broyles 
Gleane ouerblown,thcmfducs the conquerours. 

Make war vpon ihcmfelucs, blood againft blood 

Sclfe again (l felfe,0 prepoftcrous 

Andfranticke outrage, end thy.dan>ned fplccne, ^ 

Or Ict me die to Jooke on death no more. 

SU. Come, come, my boy, we will to Santftuaric. 

But. lie go along with you. 

Jj)u. You hauenocaufe.. 

Car. My Gracious Ladic,go. 

And thither beare your treafureand your goods. 

For my part,Here/ignc vnto your Grace, 

The Seale I keeps, and fo betide to me* 

As well I fender you, and all of yours : 

Come, lie conduct you to the fanftuarie. Exeunt, 

Tbs Trumpets found. Enter yong Prince, the Dukes of * 

Glocef re, and Buckingham , Cardinal, &c. (ber ’ 

Buc. Welcome fwectc Prirce to London to your cham* 
Glo. Wd.comcdeure Cofen my thoughts foueraigne 
The wearie way hath made you melancholic. 

Brin. No Vncic,bufoui croftlson the way, 

Haue made it tedious, wcarifome, and heauie ; 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweet Pr njcc,the vntainted vertueofyouryeteres 
i-fS Haihnotyet dined into the worldsdcceitj * ‘ 

Nor more can you diflingujf}; of aman, 

Then of his outward fhew, which God he knowes 
Seldome or newer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe V nc.'Cs which you want, were dangcrotts 
Your Grace attended to their fugred words ’ 

B»t lookt not or< the poyfon of their hearts? 

Qod : ' 





God kccnc vru from the tfsand frera fuchfalfc friends. 

Prin God keepe me from falfcfricnds,but they were none, 
Clo.My Lord, the Maior of London comcsto greeteyou. 
Enter Lord Maior. 

Lo.M. God bldle your Grace, with health, anefchappy daics. 

Erin. [ thankeyou good rr?y_L. andtbanlre you all i /fad, 
I thought my mother and my brother Yorke, 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Fie, what a Hug is Haftingsthat he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.Ha. 
Buck. And in good time heere comes the fweating Lord. 
Prin. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother come ? 
Haft. On what occafion God he knowes not I : 
TheQuecnc your mother, and your brother Yorke 
fa// Hsue taken Sanduarie : The tender Prince 

Would faine come with me to mecte your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buc. Fie, what an indiredand peeuiflhcourfe 
Is this of hers 2 Lord Cardinal!, will your Grace 
Pcrfwadc the Qucene they fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his princely brother prefently ? ^ 

If fhe denie.Lord Haflings go with them, £+ 22 *. 

And from her iealous armes pluckc him perforce. 

Car. My L.of Buckingham, ifmy weakeoratorie 
Canfrom his mother winnethe DukeofYorkc, 

Anon exped him heere : but if flic be obdurate 
To mildc entreaties, Godforbid 
fTcthould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Ofbleijed Sanduaric : not for all this land, 

Would l be guiltieoffu great a linne. 

Buck. Youaretoofencelclfeobftinatemy Lord, 

Too ceremonious and traditionall. * 

Weigh it but with the grofene jkofthig age, &£. 

You breake not Sanduaric in feazing him : 

The benefit thereof is alwaies granted 
To thofe whofc dealings haue deferued the place, 

And thofe who haue the wit to cfaime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot baud it. 
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of Richard the third. 

Then taking him from thence that is not there, *i- 
You breake no priuiledge nor charter there; 

Oft haue I heard ofSar.duariemen, 

But Sanduarie children neucr till now. 

Car. My Lord, you (hall ouerrule my minde for once : 
Come on Lord Haflings , will you go with me? 

« Haft. I go my Lot d. Exit. Car & . 

P>i. Good Lords make all the fpecdic hall you 
Say Vnclc Gloctfter,ifour brother come, ( may. 

Where Bull we foiourne till our Coronation/ 

Glo. Where it thinkfl bed vnto your roy al! felfc: 

If I maycounfclyoti fomeday ot two, 

Your highnelle (hall repofe you at the Tower : 

Then where you pleafc&fhalbc thought moll fit 
For ycur bed health and recreation. 

Pri. I donotliketheTowerofany place: 

Did Iulius Csefcr build that place my Lord? 

Buck, He did , my gracious L. begin that place, 
Which fincefuccedingages haue reedified. 

Prin. 1 s it vpon recorder els reported 
Suceffiuely from age to age he built it? 

Buck. Vpon record m / gracious Lord. 

Prin. But fay my Lord it were not regiflrcd, 

Me tbinkes the truth fiiould hue from age to age, 

As twere rctaild to all pod^ritie, 

Euen to the gcnerall end ing day. 

Glo. So wifcXci yon g, they fay do neiier liue long.* 

Prin. What fay you V ncle ? 

Glo. I fay , without Cluraders fame Hues long: 

Thus like the fcrmall vied, iniquitic, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Prin. That Iulius Caeiar was a famous man, 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wuktdownetomakchisvaleurliue : 

Death makes noconqucll ofhiscorquerour. 

For nowheliucs in fame, though nor in life : 

1 ic tcli you what my Con fen Buckingham'. 

" Buck What my gratibirs Lord? 

Prin. And if I hue vntill I be a oi.m, 
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lie win our auncient right in France againe, 

Or dyeafouldieraslliu'd a king. 

Glo. Short fommers lightly haue a forward fpring. 

Enter y eng York?, Hayings, Cardinalt. 

Buc. Now in good time, here comes the Duke of Yorke. 
Frin» Rich , of Y'orke.how farts our noble brother ? 

Tor. Well my dcare Lor d: fo mull I call you now. 

Prin. I brother to our griefe ; as it is yours: 

Too late he dide that might haue kept that title, tw 
W hich by his death hath loft much maieftie. 

Glo . How fares our coufcn noble L.of Yorkc? 

Tor. I thankc you gentle vncle. O my Lord, 

You faid that Idle weeds arefaft in growth : 

The Prince my brother hath out grownc me farre. 

Glo. He hath my Lord. 

7 or. And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo. Oh my faire coufen,! mu ft not fay fo. 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as mytStieraignc, 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor I pray you vncle giuc roc this dagger. 

Glo. My dagger littlecoulcn, with all tny heart. 

Prin. A begger brother? 

Tor. Of my kind vncle that I know will giue, 

And being buta toy, which isnogriefetogiue. 

Glo. A greater gift then that,llegiucmy colcn. 

Tor. A greatergift ? Othatsthcfword too it. 

Glo. 1 gentle cofen, were it light enough. 

Tor. O than I fee you will part but with light gifts^ 

In weightier things youle fay a begger nay. 

Glo. It is too weighcic for your grace to wearc. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

Glo. What would you haue my weapon litle Lord ? 

Tor. I would that I might thankc you as you call roe. 
Glo. How ? Tor. Litle. 

Prin. My Lo: of Yorke will ftill be croftc in talke : 
Vncle your grace knowes how to bcarc with him. 

Tor. Youmeanc to bearcmc,not to bcarc with me: 
Vncle, my brother mockcs both you and me, 
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oFRichard the third. 

Becaufe that I am litle like an Ape. 

He thinkes that you fliould beare me on your flioulders, 
Buc. With whatafliarpeprouided wit hercafons, 

To mittigate the fcorne he giue his vncle, 

He pretely and aptly taunts himfclfe : ( 

So cunning and fo youg is wonderful!. 

Glo. My Lo : wilt plcale you paife along? 

Myfelfeand my good coufen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you 

Tor. What will you goe vnto the tower my Lord? 



Prin. My Lord Protetftor will haue it fo. 

Tor. I (hall not fleepc in quiet at the Tower. 
Glo. Why , what Ihouldyou fearc? 

Tor. Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoft: 
My Granam toldc me he was murdred there. 
Prin. I fearc no vncles dead. 

Glo. Nor none that line, I hope. 

Prin i?And ifthey liue,t hope I need not fearc. 
But come my L. with a heauie heart 
Thinking on them, goe I vnto the Tower. 






Exeunt Prin. Tor. Hufl. Dorfmanet.fych.Buc. 

Buc. Thinkcyou my Lo : this litle prating Yorke, 

Was not incenfcd by hisfubtile mother, 

To taunt and feorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo, No doubt, no doubt, Oh tis a perilous boy, 

Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward, capable, 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Buc. Well let them reft : Come hither Catcsby, 

Thou art fwome as deeply to effetft what wc intend, 

As elofely to conceale what we impart . 

Thou knoweft our rcafons vrgdc vpon the way : 

What thinkeft thou, is it not an cafie matter 
To make William L. Haftings of cur mindc. 

For the inftalmcnt of this noble Duke, 

In the leatc royall of this famous lie? 

Cittef. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonneto ought again ft him. 

Buc, What thinkeft thou then of Stanley, what will he? 

F 2 Cut. 
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Cat. He will do al! in all as Hillings doth. 

■ Buck. Well, then no more but this: 

G* gentle Catesby, and as itwerea farreoff, 

Sound Lord Ballings how he Ltandsatlcdied 
V nto oar purpofe,lf he be willing, 

Encouragehiin,and (hew him allourreafons: 

Ifhe be leaden, Icic, cold, vmviiling, 

Be thou (o toound fo breakcoff your talke, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold diuided counfcls, 

Wherein thy fclfe flia't highly be employed. 

Glo. Commend me to Lord Wiliam, tell him Catesby, 

His ancient knot ofdangerousaduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at PomfretCaftle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 
w^ g~^G m e gentle Miflrcllc Shore, onegcntlekiirc the more. 

Buck. Good Catesby effeift this bufinelfe foundly. 

Cat. My good Lords both:with all the heed I may. 

Glo. Shall we hearc from you Catesby ere we lleepc. ? 

Cat. You (hall my Lord. Exit Catesby, 

Glo. At Crosby place, there (ball you find vs both. 

Back Now my Lord , what (lull wedo,ifwe percciuc 
William Lord Hidings will not yeeld toourcomplots? 

Glo. Chop off his head man, dime what we will do, 

And lookc when I am King claime thou of me 

The Eirledomeof Hcrlordand themooueablcs, * 

VVhereofthc King my brother (food polled. 

Buc, lie claimc that prom ife at your Graces hands. 

JhiM- Glo. And looketohaue u yeeldedwith willingnede. 

Come let vs fup betime's that&fterwares 
We may digeft our co 'plots in fome forme. Exeunt, 

Enter a >n:ftenger to L rd Haft in os. 

Mejf. ~What ho my Lord. 

H ft. Who knocks at the doore? 

sl/cf. A medenger from the L. Stanley. Enter L. Haft. 
Haft.- Whars a clocke? 

Me(. Vpon the ftrokc of fourc. 

Had . Cannot thy maiftcr fleepe the ted itous nights? *uyM: 
Me/. So it lbould' feeme by that I hauc to lay: 



ofRich ltd the third. 

Fird he commends him toyoui^oble Lordlbip. 

Haft. And then. Mef. And then he fends you word, 
fitarc. He dreamt to night the Beare had cade his hclmc : 

Befides he fayes, there are tvVo councels held, 

And that maybe deterniind at the one, 

Which may makeyouandhsm to rew at the other, 

Therefore he fends to know your Lorfhids pleafurc 
If prefcntly you will take horlc with him, 

And with all fpeed pod into the North, 

To (hun the danger that his foulc diuines. 

Haft. Good fellow go,retume vnto thy Lord: 

Bid him notfearcthe (eparated councels.* 

His Honour and my felfe arc at the one, 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceed that touchcth vs, 

Whereof I (ball not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his fearesare dial low, wanting inflancic. 

And for his dreames,I wonder lie is fo fond. 

To trull the mockerie of vnquiet llumbers. 

' To flyc the Boarc before the Boarc purfue vs, 

Were to inccnfe the Boare to follow vs, 

And make purfuite where he did meane no chafe. 

Go, bid thy mailer rife and come to me, 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (lull fee the Boarc will vfe vs kindly. 

Mi/. My gracious Lord, He tell him what you lay. 

Enter Catesby to L. Hft in (S. 

Cat. Many good morrow cs to my noble Lord. 

Hafl.Good morrow Catesby:you are early flirring. 

What neives, what newes, in this our tottering llatc. ? 

Cat. It isa reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And / be lecue twill neuer (land vpright 
Til! Richard weare the Garland o( the Realme. 

Jjno Haft. Whof wearethc Garland?do ell thou meane the 

Cat. I my good Lord. (Crowne/ 

Haft. He hauc this crowneofmine, cut from ir.y (boulders 
Ere I will fee the Crowne fo foule mifplalle: 

Bur canll thou gelfe that he doth aym'c at it? * 

Cat. Vpon roy life my L, and hopes to findc you forward 
. . F 3 ypon; 
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V pon his party for the gainoghereof, 

And therevpon he fends you this good newes : 

That tin's fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of thcQuecne mud dicat Pomfrct. 

Haft. Indeed lam no mourner for that newes, 7%u- h 
Bccaulc they hauc bcene dill mineenemies: 

But that He giue my voycc on Richards fide, 

To barre my roaiders heircs in true difeent, v /;, 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. 

Cat. God kcepe your Lordihip in thatgracious minde. 

Haft. But 1 fliali laugh at this a twcluemonth hence, 

That they who brought me in myMaidcrshatc, 

I liuc to looke vpon their tragedie : 

I tell the Catesby. (fat. What my Lord? 

Hft, Erca fortnight make me elder, 
lie fend fome packing, that yet thinke not on it. 

Cat.Tisa vileching todie my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard, and looke not for ir. 

//*/?. Omondrous,mondrous, and fofals it out ■ 

With Riuers, Vaughan, Graytand fo twill doo 
With fome men els, who thinke thcmfelues asfafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowft are dearc 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft , l know they do, and I hauc well deferued i ijt. 

Enter Lord. Stanley. 

What my L. where is your Boare-fpearc man? 

F care you the 5oare and goc fo vnpreuided.? 

StanMy L. good morrow .-good morrow Catesby: 

You may ieft on, but by the holy Roode, 

I do not like thefefeuerall councels I. 




Haft. My L. I hold my lifeas dcare as you do yours 
Andncuerinmylifeldoproted, * 

W as it more precious to me then it is now, 

Th i nk e you but that I kn our (late lecure, 

I wouldbeforryumphantas/am? 

Sta. The Lords atPomfrct when they rode from London 
ere tocund , and fuppofdc their dates was furc, 
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of Richard the thrid. 1 r» 

a n \ j/L And indeed had no caufe to midrud : 

, * /?ut yet you fee how foonc the day orecad, 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God,/ fay , / proue a necdlelfc coward, 
i?uc come my L fhaJI we to the Tower? 

Ha.. I go:but flay, heare you not the newes? 
tz&fa This day thofe men you talke of, arc beheaded. 

Sta. They for their truth might better weare their heads. 

Then fome that hauc aecufdc them weare their hat: / 

But come my L let vs away. % Extt L. Standby , & Cat. 

Ha. Go you before, Ilefoliow prcfently. S 

HcuitL bnter Haftinys a Pur fin ant. > ^ 

Hafi.tr ell met Hadings,how goes the world with thee.? 

Pur. The better that it pleafe your good Lordihiptoask. 

Haft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when / met th«e lad where now we mcetc: 

Then was / going prifoner to the Tower, 

By the fuggeftion of the Queencs allies : 

But now I tell thee ( kcepe ittothyfelfc) 

This day thole enemies arc put to death, 

And I in better date then cuer I was. 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 

Hafi.Gnmcxcy Hadings,hold fpend thou chat. 

He giue s him his purfe. 

Pur. God laue your Lordihip. Exit. Pur. Enter aPriefi. 

Haft. What fir/ohn,you are well met: 
lam beholding to you for your laddaycs execifc: 

Come the next Sabboth,and 1 will content you. He whifperr* 
Enter Buckingham. ( in his eare. 

Buc. How now Lord Chambcrlainc, what talking with* 
Yourfriends at Pomfrct they do need the Pricdi ( pried? 

Your Honour hath no Ihriumgworkc in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when /met this holy man, 

Thole men youtalkeof, came into my minde: 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord? 

Buc. /do, but long /ihallnot day, 

/(hall rcturne before your Lordihip thence. 

Haft. Tis like enough, for / day dinner there. 

Buc , And fupper too, although thou knowd it not : 

Come 
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Come (hall wegoe along? * 

Enter Str Richard Ratlife , with the Lord Ritters, 

Gray , and yauyhau,prij oners, 

R.rf.Come bring forth the prifoners. 

Riut Sir Richard Ratlitfe ,lct me tell thee this: 

T o day (halt thou behold a lubic dt die, 

For truthdor dutie,and lor loyaltie. 

'Gray. God ktepe the prince from all the pack of you: 

A knot you arc of damned blood fuckers, 

Rin. O Pomfret, Pom fret. Oh thou bloudie prifon, 

Fatal! and omimous to noble Fceres : isizxiJzdftH. 

Within the guiitie cloture of thy walks 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death: 

And for more flaunder to thy difmall foule, 

Wcgiucthce vpour guiltlelfc blouds to drinke. M3 
Gray. Now Margarets curfc is falne vpon our heads, 

For Handing by, when Richard fiabd her fonne. 

Rt. Then cutft (be Haftings,thea curft fire Buckingham, 
Then curft flic Richard. Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs. 

And for my fitter, and her princely fonne : 

Befatisficd.dcare God with our trueblouda, 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly mult be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, comc,difp. itch, the hmic ofyour liues it out. 
Riu. Come Gray, come Vaughar»,let vs all imbrace 
And takeour leaue ,vntillwe mcete in heauen. Exeunt. 

Enter the Lords to counfell. 

Haft. My Lordsat once, the caufe-why we are met, " 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name fay , when is this royall day ? 

Buc. Arc all things fitting for that royal! time ? 

^.Dar. It is. and kt but nomination. 

Bifh. To morrow then , I guefic a happie time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Protestors minde herein? 
Who is molt inward with the noble Duke ? (his mind. 

Bi Why you my Lo : me thinks you (liould fooneti know 
Bhc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

Put for bur hearts, he kpowes no more of mine, 

Then I ofyours : nor l no more of his/hen you ofmine, 
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of Richard thethrid. 

Lord Hafiings, you and hearenearcin loue. 

Haft. It hanke his grace,/knowhcIoucsmc well; 

But for his purpofc in the coronation ! 

1 haue net lounded him,nor he deliuered 

His graces pleafure any way therein.- 

But you my L. may name the time, ^ iy^f±. 

And in flic Dukes bchalfc llcgiuc my voice, 

Which / prefume he wilJ.takc jn gentle part. 

B fd. Now ui good time here comes the Duke him fclfe. 

Enter Gloflen 

G.o. My noble ,L and coufens all good morrow^ 

■/luuc bene ionga i]cepu\ biit now /hop c ^7 crus's 

My abfcnce doth ncglctft no great defignes, 

Which by my prcfcncc might haue bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpon y our kew my Lord, 

//'ilium L. Hafiings had now pronounit your parr : 

I meant: your voice forcrowning of the king. 

Glo. Then my L. Hafiings, no man might be bolder, 

His Lordlhip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

Haft. I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Elie. 

My Lord. 

Glo fVhdn /was Iafi inHolbornc, 

1 lawegood firawberries in your garden there, 

I do bcfeech you fend for fomc ofthem. 

Bifh, I goe my Lord. 

Glo. Ccufcn Buckingham, a word wit h you .- 
Catcsby hath founded Hafiings in ourbufinellc, 

And Andes the tefiy gentleman fo hote, 

As he will loofe his head aregiue confent, 

His maiflers fonne as worfhipfull he terracs it. 

Shall loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Buc. rrithdrawyou hence my L. /1c follow you. Ex - Glo. 

Dar, IVC haue not yet let downe this day of triumph, 

To morrow in mine opinion is too foonc : • 

For I my felfe a m.not fo well prouided, 

Aselfc/wouldbc were the day prolonged. 

Enter the B if, 'hop of Elie. ( berrie s. 

Btjrhc re is my L. Pr otettor , / haue fent for thefc ftraw- 

G _ Haft, 





The Tragedies 

Hafl. His Grace lookcs cheerfully and fmooth to day > 

Thcres feme conceit ©r other likes him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, 

/thinke there is neueranaan inChrillcndomc, 
gjj That can leflcr hide his loue or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight (hall you know his heart. 

Bar. What of his heart preceiue you in his face, 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 

Hafl. Mary , that with n© man here he is offended, 

For ifhewere , he would haue lhewca it in his face. 

Dar^l Pray God he be not , /lay. 

* Enter Glofter. 

Glo. I pray you all,what do they deferue 
That do confpite my death with diucllilh plots, 

Ofdamncd witchcraft , and that hauc preuaild 
j/pon my bodic with their hcllifh charmss ? 

Hafl . The tender loue /beareyour Grace my Lord, 

Makes memoft forward in this noble prefence, 

To doomc the offenders whatfoeuer they be : 

J fay my Lord they haue deferued death. 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnellc of this ill, 

Sec how /am bewitcht , behold mine armc * 

/s like a blafledfapling withered vp. 

Tois is that Edwards wife , that monftrous witch, 

Conforted with that harlot ftru.npet Shore, 

That by their witchcrafts thus haue marked me. 

Hfl. if they hurt done this thing my gratious Lord. 

Glo. if, thou pretedorofthis damned llrumpct, 

7elft thou me of itfes ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head. Now by Saint Paul, 

7 will not dine to day /fwcare, 

Tntiil 7 fee the fame , fomc fee itdone .* 

The reft thatloue me,comeand follow me. Exeunt , manet 

Ha.Wo wo fpr England, not a whit forme: Ca.with Hafl. 

For /too fond might haue preuentedthis : 

Stanley did dreame the boare did race his hclme, 

But 7 difdaind if , and did fcornc to flic. 

Three times to day my footecioth horfc did Humble, 

And flartlcd when he lookt vpon the Tower, 



of Richard the third. 

A s loth to beare me to the flaughteicfcoufc. 

Oh, now Iwanf thcPrieftthatfpakcto me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pomfrctbloodily were burcherd. 

And 1 my felfe fecure in grace and fauour : 

Oh MargaretjMargarct : now thy heauic curie 
Is lighted on poore Haltings wretched head. 

Cat. Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would 6cat dinner. 

Make a (hort lhrifr,hc longs to fee your head. 

Hafl* * O momentary (late of worldly men, 

Which we more hunt for,thcn for the grace of heauen : » 

JVho builds his hopes in aire of your fairc lookes, 

Liucs like a drunken Sayler on a mail. 

Ready with eucry nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the blocke, beare him my head, 

They fmile at me, that fhortly (hall be dead. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke of Glo fie r and Buckingham in armour. 

Glo. Come cofen, canft thou quake & change thy colour ? 
Murthcr thy breath in middleofaword, 

And then begin againcand (fopagainc, 

Asifthou wcrtdi draught and mad with terror. 

Buc. Tutfearenotme. 

I can counterfeit the deepe Tragedian, 

Spcake,and looke backc,and prie on cuery fide : 

Intending deepcfulpirion,gaftly lookcs 
Arc atmyferuicclike inforccd fmiles, 

And both are readic in their offices 

Tograce my ftratagems. Enter Motor. 

Glo. Here comes the Maior. 

Buc. Lctmealonctocntertainchim. LordMaio» 

Glo. Looke to the draw bridge there. 

Bur. The reafon we haue fent for you. 

Gl', Catesby oucrlooke the walks. 

Buc . Harkcjlhcareadrumme. 

Glo. Looke backe, defend thee, here are enemies. 

Buc. God and our innocc ncic defend vs. 

Glo. O, O, be quiet, it is Catesby. 

G x Enter 
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Enter Catuby with Haflir.gs heal- 
C^f.Hcreisthc head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vtifufpe<ftedH.iftings. 

Qlo. So deare l loud the man, that / muft weepc: 

/ tookc him for the plaineft harmclelfe man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Maior: 

I made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftoricofall herfccrct thoughts : 

Sofmooth he daub’d his vice with Ihewofvertue, 
That hisapparant open guilt omitted : 

/ mcanc hisconuerfation with Shores wife? 

He laid from all attainder of fufoeft. ( traitor 
Bud \ fTell, well, he was the couertft (lieltrcd 
Thatcuer liu’d , would you hau? imagined, 
Oralmoft beleeue, wertnot by great preferuation 
We hue to tell it you ?The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counlell houfc, 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Glocefter. 
Mayor. What, had he fo? 

Qlo. WhatthinkeyewcareTurksor Infidels, 

Or that we would againft thc courfe o f Law, 
Proceed thus rafhly to the villnneTdeath, 

But that the extreame perill ofthe cafe, 

The peace of England , and our perfons fafetie 
Inforft vs to thi’s execution? 

Ma. No v faire befall yot»,hc deferued his death, 
And you my good L. both, haue well proceeded, 
To warnc falfc traitors from the like attempts : 

I neucr lookt for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with MtftretTe Shore. 

Clo. Yet had not we determined he fliould die, 
f'ntill your Lordfhip came to fee his death, 

Which now the longing haftcof thefc our friends 
Some what againft our meaning haue peruented, 
Becauf: my Lord , wee would haue had you heard 
The traitor fpeake , andtimeroufly confefTe 
The manner, and the purpofc of his treafon, 

That you mi^ght well haue fignified the fame 






of Richard the third. 

Vnto the Cittfzens,who happily $ay 
Mifconfter vs in him, and waylehis death. 

/Su^dhl M*. My good L. ycur Graces word (hall ferue, ?■> 

■ As well as 1 had feene or heard him fpeake; 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But He acq luntyourdutious Citizens 

With allyour iuft proceedings in fhi3caufe. 

Gle. And to that end we wiflit vour Lordfliip, uiitk 
To auoid the carping fcnfurcsofthe world. (Here, 

Buc. But fine? you came too lateof our intents, 

Yet witncllc what wedid intend, and fo my Lord adue. 

Gto. After, after, Coufcn Buckingham. Exit Maior. 
The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft, 
Thereat your mcetRa Juintage ofthe time, 

Infcrrcthc bafterdy ofEdwards children : 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crownc, meaning (indeed) his houfc, 

Which by the figne thereof was tearmed fo. 
Moreoucr,vrgc his hatefull luxurie, 
iJ&l And bcftiall appetite in change of lu ft, 

Which ftretched to their feruants, daughters, wiues, 

Eucn where his luftfull eye, or faingc heart, 

Without controll lifted to make his prey ; 

Nay for a need thus farre come neere my per/on, 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiate Edward, noble Yorke, 

My Princely father then had warres in France, 

And by iuft computation ofthe time, 

Found, that the ilfuc was not his begot, 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father : 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre off, 

Becaufe you know my Lord,my brotherl iues. 

Buc. Fearenot,my Lord, He play the Orator, 

As ifthe golden fee for which I pleade 
Were for my felfe. 

Glo. If you thriue well, bring them to Baynards Caftlc, 
Where you lliall findc me well accompanied 
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— TRcTragedic 

#/[th rcuerend fathers and ©11 learned . 

Puc About three or foure a clockc looke to heare 

rrlfatncwes Guild hallaffordeth and fomy ^dfarwelh 

Glo. Now will I in to take fome prime order {Ex. Bfx. 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out of )g 1 » 

And to gfuc notice that no manner pf perfon 
At any time haue recourfe vnro the Princes. 

Enter a Scriutmr with a paper mhu band. 

This is thclndiftmcnt of the good Lord hailing , 
f^hich in afet handfaircly is engro , . 

That it may be this day read ouer in Pauls . 

Ind m.rkc how well the fequcll tags together, 

Eleuen houres 1 fpent to write it ouer. 

Fcryefternightby Catesby was it brought me, 
Theprcfident was fullaslongadooing, 

And yet within thefe fioe houres hued Lord Hsftings, 

Vntaintcdjvnexaniined : free,athbertic ^ 

Here's a good world the whilc.fhy who sfogtoffe 

Thatfecs notthispalpablcdeuice? 

Yet who fo blind but fayes he fees it not . 

Bad is the world, and all will come to £ . 

JFhcn fiich bad dealing mu U be fccne m thong 

Enter Glecefter at one doore,Bucktngh^at another. 

Glo. How now my Lord what fay the Cmzens . 

Bnc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizcncs are muname.and fpeake net a w ° r * ? 

Glo. Toucht you the Baflardy °f Ec ^ r * f . , ,* ’ 

Sue. I didswiththe infatiate grecdincileof his delire , 
His tyranny for trifles: his ownebaftardy , 

As being got, your father then in France : 

/Withall I did inferre your lienaments, 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

„ Both in one forme and noblcneifc ofmmde : 

Z Lay d open all your victories m Scotland : 

' Your Difciplinc in warrc,wifedome in peace : 

Your bountie,vertue,fairc hUmilitic : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpore 

VntoucWtjOr flicgbtly handled in difeourfe . 

And when mv Oratorie grew tg end, 
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of Richard the third. 

I bad them that loues their Coui#rics good. 

Cry, God fauc Richard, Englandsroyall King. 

Glo. A, and did they fo ? 

Buc. NofoGodhelpeme, 

But like dumbe ftatues or breathleffc floncs, 

Gazdc each on other and lookt deadly pale: 
trhich when I faw,I reprehended them : (lencc ? 

And askt the Mayor what meant this wilfuliuj) 

Hisanfwcrc was, the people were not wont 
To be fpokc too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he wasv rgdc to tell my taleagaine : 

Thus faitlune Duke^hus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfc : 
when he had donc,fomc followers of mineownc 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fome ten voyccscryed, God fauc King Richards 
Thankes louiog Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This generall applauffl and louing flioutc, 

Arguesyour wifedomeand yourloucs to Richard : 

And fo brake oflfand came away. 

Glo. fV hat tongueleire blocks were they, would they not 

Bnc. No by my troth my Lord. „ (fpeakc ? 

Glo. W'ill notthe Mayorthcn,and his brethren come? 

Buc. The Maior is heerc : and intend fome feare, 

Be notfpoktn withall, bur with mightie futc : 

And looke you get a prayer bookc in yoqr hand, 

And ftand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 

Be not ea fie won ne to ourrequeft: 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but rake it. 

Glo. Feare not me,ifthou canft pleadcas well forthem^ 

As I can fay nay to thee for my iclfe, 

N© doubt wcele bring it to a happy ilfue. 

Buc. You fhal fee w hat I can dn.get you vp to the leads. Ex. ^sel^Sifi k. 
Now my Lord Mayor^dance attendance here, 

Ithinkethe Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter Catesby. 

Here comes his feruant : how now Catesby, what Fayes he ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
To vifft him to morrowjor next day : 

He 
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//He is within wuh two reuerwid Fathers, 



Diuinely bent to meditation, 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou d, 

To draw him from his holy cxercife. 

Buc. Returne good C atesby to thy Lord again, 

Tell him my felfe,the Maior and Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment,^ 

No Idle impoftingiheo our general! good, &** 1 - 

Are come to hauefome coterencc with his grace. 

Cat . He tell him what you. fay my Lord. Exit. 

Buc. A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward: 

He is nor lulling on a leauJ Jay bed, 

Biiton his ki.ces at meditation : 

Notdallying with abracc of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two dee pc Diuincs : 

Notilcepingto ingrolfc his idle body, 

But praying to inrich his watchful 1 foule, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
Take on himfelfc the foucraigntic thereon, 

But furel feare we Ihall neucr winne him to it. 

Mai. Marry God forbid his grace fliould fay vs nay. 

Enter Catesby. 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesby, 

What fay es your Lord J r 

Cat. My Lord he wonders to what end you haueallembled 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpeake with him, 

His grace not being warnd thereof before: 

My Lord, he feares you meane no good to him. 

Buc. Sory I am my noble coufen fliould 
Sufpcdt me that I meane no good to him. 

/ , By heauen I come in perfeft louc to him, 

And io once more returneand tell his grace: 

IV hen holy and deuout religious men, 

Arc at their bead9,tis hard to draw them henge. 

So fwcet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich. and two Bijhops aloft. 

Mater. See where he ftands bet weene two Clergimen. 
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Exit Catesby. 
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To Ihy him from the fall of vanitie, 






Ut f » 

/ 



‘‘faqtm >7 



f- a*' /fo2-. Araks off here 



of Richard the third. 

Famous Plantagenet, mod gracious Prince, 

Lend fauourablc eares to my requed, 

And pardon vs the interruption 
Ofthy deuotion and rightChriftianzeale. 

Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apoiogte, 

I rather do bcfeccft you pardon me. 

Who earned in the feruie* of my God, 

Neglctd the vifitation of my friends : 

But leauing this, what is your Graces pleafure? 

Buc. Euen that 1 hope which pleaieth God aboue, 

And alJ good menofthisvngouernd He. 

* Glo. I do fufpedt , I hauc donefome offence, 

That feemc difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 

Buc. You hauemy Lord : would itpleafe your Grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfc wherfore breath I in a Chridian land? 

Buc. Then know it is your fault thatyou refigne 
The fupreame Seate,the Throne msicdicall, 

The Sceptred office of your A uncedors, 

The lineal! glory ofyourroyallHoufc, 

To the corruption of a blemifht docke : 

Whiled in the mildcnelleofyourflecpicthoughts. 

Which here we waken to y our Country es good: snsen 

This noble lie doth want his propey limbes. 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamie, Asal 

And almod (houldred in this fwallowing gulph, #€e 
Of blind forgctfulneilc and darke obliuion: 

Which to recure we heartily folicite onft/y * 

Your Gracious felfe to take on you the foucraignticthcreofi 
Not as Protestor, Steward, Subditutc, 

£r Nor lowly Faiftorforan others gaine ? 

But as fuccediueJy from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth ,yourEi«peric,yourowne : 

For this conlorted with the Citizens, 

Your worfli/pfull and very louing freinds, 

; And by their vehement indigation, 

In this iud fute come I to mouc your Grace. 

H 











T-srcnagture 

Glo. I know not whither to depart in filence, 

Or bitterly to fpcake in your reproofe, 

^ Beftfitteth my degree or your condition: 

Your lone dcfcruesroythankcs, but my defert 

Vnmeritable ftiunncs your high requell, 

Firfl if all obftacles were cut away, f 

And that my path were eucn to the crowne, 

,-^e. As my right rcuenew and due by birth, 

* Yet fo much is my pouertie offpirit, 

So mightic and fo many my dcfe&s, 

As Iliad rather hide me from my grcatnelfe. 

Being a Barke to brooke no mightie fca,. 

Then ill my greatnclTc couet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmotliered: 
j?ut God be thanked theres no need foj roe, df- 
And much I need tohelpeyou ifneed were, 

The royall tree hath left vs royall fruite, 

Which mellowed by the dealing houresoftime. 

Will well become the feate ofmaieftic$ 

And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne, G\ 

Onhiml lay what you would tayon me : 

The right and fortune of his happie ftarres, 

Which God defend that I fnould wring from him. 

Sue. My Lord, this argues confcienc; in your grace, 

But the refpeds thcreofare nice and triuiall, 

All circumftances well confidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

So {ay we too , but not by Edwards wife . C, 

For fir ft he was cor, trad to Lady Lucy, — 

Your mother liucs , a witnelfe to that vow, 

And afterward by fubftitutc betrothed 
To Bona , filler to the king of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A carc-craz J mother of many childten, 

A beauty- wa ininganddiftre (Ted wi d owe, 

Euen in the afternoonc ofher bed dayes, 

,r/oL Made prife and purchafe of his lull full eye, 

Seduc’ t the pitch and height of all his though t?, 

To 
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To bale declcnfion and loarhd bigamie, 

By her in his v nljwfull bed hegor. 

Tin's Edward , whom our manors terme the prince : 
More bitterly could 1 expoliulate, 

Sauethat for rcue^ence to fomealiue 

I giitea fparing limit fo my tongue : 

Then good riy Lord, take to your royall feife, 

This proffered bcncfirofdigiiitie? 

II not to blelle vsand the land withalJ, 

Yet to draw outyour royall ftockc, 

From the corruption of ab iding time, at Cauf 
V'iitoalmeall true deriued comic. 









Ainu Do good my Lord , your citizens entreat you, 

Cat. Omake them ioy full , grant their lawfull lute. 

Glo . A las, why would you heape thofc cares on me, 

I am vnfit for ftateand dignirie: 

1 do belt cch you take if not amilfe, 

I cannot, nor I willnotyeeldtoyou. 

Bnc. Ifyourcfuleiras in loueand zeale, 

Loth to depofe the childeyour brothers forme, 

As well we know your tendemefre of heart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remorle, 

, Which we hane noted in you toyour kin, 

j£«^And egally indeed to all ellatcs, 

Yet whethcryouacc e ptourfuccor no, e&c^/el- 
Your brothers^fon ne lliall ncuer raigne our king, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 

Tothedilgrace and downfall ofyourhoufe : 

And in this refolution here we leauc you, JT 
Come Citizcnsjzounds He intreat no more. 

Glo. O do not fwearc my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them again,my L. and accept their fute. </crrd- 
Am. Do, good my Lord,lcaft all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of cate? 

Well, call them again, I am not made of Hones, 

But penetrable to your kind int reats , ivc&yc di 
Albeit again!! my confidence and niyfoulc, 

Cofen of Buckingham, and you fage grauemen, 

H i Since - 
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Since yeu will buckle fortune on my backc, 

7o bearethc burthen whether I will or no, 

I muft hauc pacience to endure the loadc, 

B ut if blackc fcandale or ( o foule fact reproach 

Attend the fequellofyourimpofition, 

Y cur meere inforcemcnt fliall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof, 

For God he knowes , and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

May. God bletTc your Grace, we fee it, and will fay it. 

Glo. In fayingfoyou (hall but (ay the truth. 

Buc. Then I falute you with this kingly Title ; 

Long liue King ZJ«rWd,Englands royall King. 

May. Amen. 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown d . 

Glo. Euenwhen you will/mcc you will haueit(o. 
Buc.To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo. Come, let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good Coufen , farewell gentle freinds. T* 

Enter Queens mother, Buteheffe of Torke ^Aiarquos 
Borfetat one doo r e , Title he ((if of Glocefler 
at another door e. 

Out. Who meets vs heere,my Neece Plantagcnet ? 
Jjh*. Siller well met, whither away fofaft? 

Out. Glo No farther then the Tower,and as I guelFe, 

Vpon the like dcuotion as your felucs, 

To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

bu. Kind filler thanks , weclc enter all togither. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the T wcr. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your lcaue, 

How fares the Prince? 

Lieu. Well Madam, and in healrhrbutbyyourleauc, 

I may not fuffer you to vifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged the contrary. 

Bu. The King? why, who’s that? 

^Lteu. I cry you mercic,/meanc the Lord Protestor. 
Jga. The Lord proteft him from that Kingly title: 

* Hath he fet bounds betwixt their louc and mp : 
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/ am their mother, who ffiouldlacpe me from f hem ? . „ 

* I am their father, mothcr ,and will (ecthem. 

But. Glo. Their Aunt /am in law, in loue their mother : 

Then feare not thou./Ie bcare thy blame, \ 

And take thy office from thee on ray peril/. 

Lieu, /dobefecch your Graces all to pardon me: 

/am bound by oath, /may not do it. 

Enter LordStandly. 

Stan. Let me but meete you Ladies at an houre hence, 

And He falute your Grace ofYorke,as mother : 

And reaerent looker on, of two fairc Queencs. 

Come Madam, you mud go with me to Wcftminfter, 

There to be crowned Richards royall Qucene. 

O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May'haue fome fcope to bcatc,or elfc I found 












4A With this dead liking n ewes. 

Bor. Madame, hauc com fort, how fares your Grace ? 
£>u. O Dorfctjfpeakenotto me, get thee hence, 
Death and deftru&ion dogget hec at the heeles, 

Thy mothers name is ominious to children, * 

If thou wilt outftrip death, goe crolfe the fcas, 

And liue with Richmond, from the reach of hcJJ, __ 
Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this daughter houfe, 

Lead thou incrcafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall ofMargarets curie, 
ofU- Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time, 

You fliall hauc letters from me to my fonne. 

To meete you on the way, and welcome you, 

Be not taken rardic,by v.nwife delay. 

But. Tor. Oill difpearfingwindeofmiferic, 

0 roy accurfcd wombe,the bed of death, 

A Cocatricc haft thou hatcht to the world, 

TV hofc vnauoyded eye is murtherous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all hafte was fent for. 

Buch. And /in all vnwillingRcilc will goe, 

1 would to God that the idclufiue verge 
Of golden mcttall that muft round my browe, 
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Were red hottc fteelc ro feat|me to the braine, 

Annoyntcd let ir.e with deadly poy fon. 

And die, ere men can fay, God (sue the Queene. 

C)u. Alas poorefoule,! ciiuie notthy glory, 

To feede my humor, wifli thy leife no harme. 

Dfit Glo No, when he that is my husband now, 

Came to me as I followed Henr.cs courfe, 

W hen fcarce t he blood was well wa Hit from his hands, 

Which ilTued from niy otht i angel husband, 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 

Q,when l fay,l lookt on Richards face, 

This was my v> ifli,be thou quoth I accurtr, 

For making niefoyong.io old a widow 

And when thou wcdl\,let lorrow haunt thy bed, 

And be thy wife, if any be fo badde 
" T As mifcrablc by the death of thee, 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, 

Loc£U£Q 1 call repeate this curfc agame, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpace,my womans heart 
~ j>f Crofly grew captiue to his hony words, 

^ And prouM the fubiedts of my owne foulcs curie, 

Which cucr fince hath kept my eyes from fttepe, 22 ^ 

For neucr yet, one houre in his Ded, 

Haue I enioyed thcgoldendeawof flecpe. 

But haue bene waked by his timerous dreames, 

Bcfides,hc hates me for my father Warwick?, 

And will fliortly be rid of me. 

Qu. Alas poorc foulc,l pittiethy complaints. 

"vut.Glo. No more the from my foulc I mourne for yours. 
G)u Farewell, thou wofull welcomer of gloric.' 

Lha.G/o. A due poorc foulc, thou takft thy Ieauc of if. 

Dfi Tor. Go thou to Richmod,& good fortune guide thee, 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to fanduarie,good thoughts pclletfe thee, 

I to my graue where pcaceandrell he with me, 

, v Eightie oldc y eares of forrow haue 1 feene, ^ 
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T beTrUmpcts found. Enter Richard crowned, Bucking- 
ham, Cates by ,witb other Nobles . 

King. Stand all apart. Colcn ofBuckingham, 

Giue me thy hand : Here be afeendeth his 

Thus high by thy aduice throne. 

And thy afliflanccis King Richard feated : 

But (lull we weare rhefc honours fora day i 
Or fhali they laft,and we reioyce in them ? 

Buc. Still liue they, and for eucr may they Iaft. 

Kin.Ri. O Buckingham, now I^do play the touch, ^ J 
To trie ifthou be currantgold indeed : 

Yong Edward hues ! thinke now what I wouldfay. 

Buc. Say on my gratiousfoueraigne. 

Kings Why Buck ingham,I fay [ would be King. 

Buc. Why fo you arc my thrice renowmed liege. 

King. Ha : am I King ? tis fb,but Edward liucs. 

Buc, True noble Prince. 

King, O bitter confequence. 

That Edward Bill fliould liue true noble Prince. 7 
Cofen, thou wert not wont to befo dull : 

Shall I be plainc i I wifli the baftards dead, 

And T would haue it fuddcnly performde. 

Whatfaift thou i fpeake fuddenlyjbc briefe. 

Buc. Your Grace may do your pleafure. 

King. Tut, tut, thou art all yce,thy kindnclfc freczeth. 

Say, haue I thy confcnt that they fhali die ? 

Buc. Giue me fome brcath,fome litle paufc my Lord, f 

Before! pofitiuelyfpeakehcrein: 

I will rcfolucyour Grace immed/atly. 

Cat. The King is angry, fee, he bites the lip. 

' King. I will conuerfe with iron witted fooles. w/ft. 

And vnrefpe&iue boycs,none are for me 
That looke into me with con fiderate eyes : 

Boy, high reaching Buckingham growes circumfpcft. 

Bey. Lord. 

King* Knowftthou not any whom corrupting gold 
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— me l tagcuic 

Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy My Lord, l know a difeontented Gentleman, 

Whole humble mean* match not his haught.c mmde, 

Gold were as good as twentic ° rators ’ 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

KM. What is his name? 

Boy. His name my Lord, is Tirrell. 

Kina. Goe call him hither prclently. 

The deepe rcuoluing wittie bnckmgham, 

No more fhall be the neighbour to my counlcll, 

Hath hefo long held out with me vntirde, 

And flops h* now for breath? 

Erne Darby. 

How now, what newes with you? i-wo* 

he abides. , 

King. Catcsby. Cat. My Lord. 

King. Rumor iiabroad 

That Anne my wife is ficke and like tod , 

1 will take order for her keeping clofe: 

Enquire me out feme meane borne Gentleman, 

Whom I will marry (Haight to Clarence daughte , 

The boy is foolifli,and I fcare not him : 

Lookc how thou dream ft ”• I fay againc,giue o 
That Anne my wife is iicke and luce to die. 

About it, for it ftands me much vpon. 

To (lop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

I mull be married to my brothers daughter, 

Orslfc mvkingdome (lands on brittle glalle, 

Murther her broth.cjs.and then marry her, 

" Vncert line way of game, but lam in . ^ ■ 

So farre in blood, that fin jilucke on fin, 

1 , Tcare falling pittiedwels not in th« eye* 

EnterTirrel. 

^ «T,rrel,and your moft obedient fubicft. 

King. Art thou indeed? yjr 
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Tir. Proue me my gracious faueraigne. 

King. Durft thourelolucto kill a friend of mine? 

Tir. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two'deepe enemies 

King. Why there thou haft itjwodeepeenemies, 

Foes to my reft, and my fweete llecpesdifturbs, 

Are they that I would haue thee dcalevponj 
TivrcJ. /meane thefe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir , Let me haue openjneanes to come to them, ^ • 
And foone lk rid you from the fcare of them. 

Cing. Thou fingft fweete muficke. Come hither Tirrill. 

Go by that token, rile and lend thine care. He rvhijpers in his 

< Tis no more but (o, fay it is done (eare. 

And T will loue thee,and prefere thee too. 
aote Tir. TisdonemygraciousJLorci. 

King. Shall we heare from thceTirrcl,cre we lice pc .? 

Enter Buckingham. 
ir ' Ye iliali my Lord. 

Buc. My Lord,/ haue confidcred in my mind, 

The late demaund that you did found, mein. 

King. Well, let that Patfe , Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 

Buc. /heare that newes my Lord. 

King. Stanly he is your wiues fonne: fVc 1 looke too it. 

Buc. My Lord, /claime your gift, my due by promife, 

For which your honor and your faith is pawnd, 

The Earledome ofHerford and the moucablcs, 

The which you promifed I ihould poildfe. 

King. Stanly looke to your wife, if fheconuey 
Letters to Richmond you (hall anfwcrc it. 

Buc. What fayes your highneife to my iuft demaund? 

King. As I remember, Henry the fixt 
Did propheliethat Richmond fliould be king, 

JThen Richmond was a little pecuifli boy> 

A king perhaps, perhaps. Buck. My Lord. 

King. How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 

Haue told me,/beingby,that/fhculd kill him. 

Buck. My Lord, your promife for the Earldome. 

King. Richmond, when laft / was at Exeter, 

The Maior in curtefic (hewed me the Caftle, 
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And called it Rugc- mount, at which name I darted, 

Brcaufc a Bard oi /reland told me once 
/ihoaidnodiuclongaftcr /faw Richmond. 

B»c. My Lord. 

King, /,whatsaclocke? 

B»c. I am thus bold to put your grace in minde 
Of what you promifdc me. 

King. /Fell, but whatsa clocke? 

Ene. r'pon the ftroke of ten. 

Well, let it (hike. 

Bvc. Why let it (hike/ 

King. Beeaufe that like a Tackc thou keepft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 
lair, notin the giuing vaineio day. 

Bnc . Why then rtioiue me whetheryou will or no? 

K. Tut, tut, thou troubled me, /am not in the vainc. Exit. 
Bnc Is itcuen (o ? rewards he my true fcruicc 
Withfych deepe contempt, made I him king tor this ? 

Qiet methinkcon Haltings,andbegone 
To Brccnock, while my fcarefuil head is on. Exit. 

Enter Sir Francis Ttrrell . 

Tir. Thctyrannousand bloudte deed is done, 

The mod arch-adl of pitteous mallacre, 

That eucr yet this land was guiltie o f ,. 

Dighton and Forred whom / did (ubborne 
To do this ruthfull p ecce of butchery, 

Althoughthey were fldlit villains, bloudy dogs. 

Melting with tmdemefleand kind compatTion, 

Wcpt like two children in their deaths fad dorici: 

Loe thus quoth Dighton laic thofc tender babes, 

Thus thus quoth Forred gird lin g one another 
Within their innocent alablaftcrarmes, 

Their lips like/ oure rcdRofesona ftalke, 

Which m rheirfommer bcaunekid each other, 

A bookeof praiers on their pillow laic. 

Which once quoth Forred altnod changd my minde, 

But O the diuel 1 there the villaine dopt, 

Whild Dighton thus told on we fmothered 
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The mod replenifhcd f.ycet worke of nature, 

^ That from the prime cregtioH euer he fram.de, 

They could not (peake, and fo/ it ft them both, 

To bring this tydmgstothebloudy king. 

Enter king Richard. 

A,n J here he comes. All haile my (oueraigne liege. 

King. Kmd Tirrell .am /hap pic, in thy newes ? 

7 ir.fi to haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget) our happindfe, he happte then, 

For it is done my Lord. 

Ring, But did d thou fee them dead? 

7ir. /did my Lord. 

King And buried gentle 7”irrcll? 

'j tr. The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them: 

But how or in vvhatplacc /do not know. 

King. Come to me Tirrell (ooncar after (upper, *%£ 

And thou (halt tell rheproccfle of their death, 

Meant time but thir.kc how / may do thee good, 

And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit. Tin ell. 

Farewell till (bone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue / pent vpclofe, 

His daughter meanly haue I matchtin marriage, 

• _ Thefonncs ofEdward flccpe in Abrahams bofotne, 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world goodnight: 

Now for I know the Brtrtaine Richmond aimes 
Atyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 

To her 1 got a ioJly thriuing wooer. Enter Catesbj. 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad , that thou come ft in fo bluntly? ^ 

Cat. Bad newes my Lord, %/sftcd to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy V/dchmen 
Is in the ficld,and ftiil his power cncrcafeth. 

King. Ely with Richmond troubles me more nears ^ d&L 

Then Buckingham and his ralhleuicd army, ■ 

Come , / haue heard that (ear full commenting 
- 7s leaden (eruitor to dull delay, 

Delay leads impotent and (nafc-pac’t beggery, 
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Then fieric expedition be my wings, 

(/ - Ioue, Mercuric and Herald for a king. _ ^ 

— Come mu tier men, my counfatle.s my foicld, 

We muft be briefe, when traytors brauc the field. Exeunt, 

Enter Queene Margaret fola . 

9 Mar. So now profperitie begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death i 
Here in thefc confines fiilic haue I lurkt. 

To watch the vvaining of mine aduerfaries : 

A dire induction am I witnelTe too. 

And will to France, hoping the confequence 
Will proue as bitter, blacke, and tragical!, 

Withdraw theewterched Margaret, w ho comes here.. 



Enter the gueene , and the Dutcbrjfe ofYorke. 

£ht. Ah my yong Princes, ah my tender nabesl 
/s _ My vnblownc flowers, newappcaringfwccts, ^it± 

/fyet your gentle foules flic in the aire, 

And be rot fixt in doorae perpetual!, 

Houer about me with your aicric wings. 

And hcare your mother s lamentation. 

Mar. lioueriabout her ,fay that right for right 
Hath dtmd your infant morne,to aged night. 

On.. Wilt thou O God , flic from fuch gentle Iambes, 

And throw them in the intrailes of the wolfc.- 
When did ft thou flcepe,whcn fuch a deed was done t 
■. bu. Mar. When holy Marj^didc, and my fweetfonne. _ 

^3 Y^ tc b. Blind fight , deadlife, poore mortall liuing ghoftf 
^oes fceanc , worlds fliame,grauesducby life vfurpr, 

^ Reft they vnreft on Englands lawfull earth, 

1 Vnlawfully made drunke with innocents blood. 

O that thouwouldft as well affoord agraue, 

As thou canft yeeld a melancholy fcatc. 

Then would / hide my bones, not reft them here ; 

Q who bath any eaufc to mournc but 11 
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So many miferies haue craz’d my voice 
That my woe-wearied tongue is mute & dumbe, 

Edward Plantagcnent,why art thou dead ? 

O May. Ifauncientforrow be molt reuerent, 
Giuernincthe benefit of fignoric, 

And let my wocsfrowncon the vpper hand, 

Ifforrow can admit focictic, 

T-ll oucr your woesagaine by v.ew.ng mine : 

1 1 ad an Edward, till a Richard kild him ; 

I had a Richard, till a Richardl^him. 

Thou had ft an EdwaTflT^R'^ 3 ^ ki * d llim ' 

Thou had ft a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Dfit i had a Richard too, and thou didft kill him: 

l had a Rutland too,andtbouholpft to kill him. — - - 

1 h C) Mar Thou hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild him : 
From forth the kcnncll of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That doege that had his teeth before his ; eyes 
jo worrl Iambes, and lap their gentle bloods, J*sL 
That foule defacer of Gods handy worke, 

Thy wombe let loo(e,to chafe; s to our graucs, ^ 

O vprightduft, and true difpofmgGod, 

Hovvdol thanke thee, that this carnal lour re far 
Praieson the iflue ofhis mothcrsbodic, 

And makes her pue-fellow with others mone. 

Dut. O, Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witnelTe with me, I haue we pt for tfiee.. — 

9. Mar. Bearwith tr.c,I am hungry for reuenge, 

Andnow I cloie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward, he is d*ad,that ftabd my Edward, 

Thv other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

• YongYorkc,he is hut boot c,becaufc both they 
Matc 8 h not the high perfection of my lo Te : 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders ofthis tragic^ plate, 

The adulterate Haftings,Rtuers,Vaugham, Gray, 

Vntimcly fmothved in their duskic grauc<, 

Richard yet liues,hels blacke intcHigencer, 
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Chicly referued their fa&or to buy foulcs, ^ 

And fend them thither, but at hand at hand, ^^>->3 ■« 

Enfues his pittecus,and vnpittied end, 

Emh gapes, hell burnes,fiendsroare, Saints pray , 

To hauehim fuddenly conueycdaway. 

Cancel! his bond oflifedcareGod 1 pray, 

That I may liuc to hay, the dog is dead. 

O ft . O thou didftprophccie the time would come 
That / fhould will) for thee to hclpc me curffe 
Thatbotreld fpidcr,thatfou!c hunch- back ttoade. 

g) Mar. /cald thee then,vainc hour. Ill of my fortune, 

I cald thee then poorc lliadow, painted Queene, 

The prcfcnulion of, but what / was, 

The flattering index of a direful 1 pageant, 

One heau'd a high, to be hurld downe below, 

A mother onelyjmockt with two Tweet babes, 

A dreameofwl)ichthouwert,a breath, a bubble, 

A figne of dignities garifh flagge, 

To be thcaimeof euery dangerous Ihot, 

A Queene in ieaft,oncIy to fill the feeane : 

Where is thy husband now, where bc’thy brothers? 
rtfoere be thy children, wherein doeft thou ioy? 
tv'no fues to thee, and cries God faue the Queene ? 
fTherc be the bending peercs that flattered thee ? 
ff'hcre be the thronging troupes that followed thee ? 

Decline all this, and fee what now thou art, 

For happy wife^ moftdiftrclTed widow : 

For ioy full mother, one that wailcs the name : 

For Queene, a very Catiue crownd with care : 

For one being fued too, one that humbly fues s 
For one commaundingall, obeyed of none : 

For one that fcomd at me, now fcornd of me. 

Thus hath the courfe of iuftice wheel’d about, 

22 *. And left ihee but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no rr,ore,but thoughtof what thou art. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not 
Vfurpc the iuft proportion of my forrow? 

Now 
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Now thy preud necke, bearcs halfe my burthenedyoke, 

- From which ,euen here, I flip my wiS.y necke. 

And Icaue tile burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yorkcs wife,andrQueene of fad mifchance, 

Thefe Englilli woes, will make me finikin Fiance. 

G)h. O thou well skild in ctirfcs,ftay a while, 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. — 

£L M* r - Forbeare to fleep the night, and faff the day. 
Compare dead h appinctfcmth liuingwoe, 

~ Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettringthy lolTe makes the bad caufer work, c^jrJ2£L££ - 
Rcuoluing this, will teach thee how tocuifc. 

Sis. My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 

c >. Mcu Tny woes wil mane them fharp,& pierce like mine. 

Dat. Why (hould calamine be full of words i Exit. ALir. 

SIh. Windieatturnies to your client wees, 

Aieric fucccedcrs of inteftate ioyes, 

Poorc breathing orators ofmifcries, 

Let them hauelcope, though what they do impart 
*kgcr#~> Hclpe not at all, yet do they eale the heart. 

Dm. if fo,thrn be not toong-tide.goe with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets Another 
My damned fonne.which thy two fonnes fmothred : 
l hcare his di u.n,bc copious in cxclaimcs. 

Enter King Richard marching with Drummti 

and Trumpet j, 

Ktn f . Who intercepts my expedition? 

Dm. A Ihe, that might hauc intercepted thee, 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, 

From all the (laughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

4f h £*• Hid’ft thou that forehead with a golden crownc, 

! - Where (hould be grauen,if that right were right, 

The flaughtcr of the Prince that owdc that crowne. 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou vallainc (hue, where are my children? 
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Out. Thou tode,thou «o<M here is thy brother Clarece } 
And litlc Ned Plantage?,his fonne ?. 

£)h. ^here is kind Ball ings, Riuers,Vaughan>Gray . 
Kwt. A flourilli 1 1 u m pet, ;t ft rkeah r u m drummes, 

I ct not the heartens heare thelc tel- talc women 

U ai lc 0 n the Lords annotated. Suikc I fay. The trumpets 

Either be patient, and intreat use faire, founds . 

Or with the clamorous report of watirc, 

Thus will 1 drowne your exclamations. 

Ont. Ait thou my Tonne ! 

King. f, 1 thankcGod,my father and your felfe. 

D -it. Then patiently heare my i mpatience. 

Kw a. Madame I haue a touch ofyour condition. 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe. 

Dut . I will be milde and gentle in my Tpecch. 

Kino. Andbricfegoodmother/or lam in halte. 

Out. Artthoufohafticlhaue (laid for thee, 

God knowes in angiiifh, paine and agonie. 

Kim. And came I not at lad to comfort you? 

Dui. No by the holy roode thou knowft it well, 

Thou taraft on cartb,to make the earth my hell . 

A grecuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy infancic, , ^ 

Thy fchoolc^daiesfrightfjll,defperate,wilde and furious : 

Thy aeceonfirmd, proud, fubtil,bloudie,trechcrous, 
f^hat comfortable hourc canfl thou name, 

Thateuergrac't me inthy companie? 

K. Faith none but Humphrey houre,that cald y uur grace 
To breakefaft onceforth of my companic : 
intbcfogratlQiiiinyour fight, ^ ' 

, 7 t mc march on, and not offend your grace. 

L D ut. O heare me fpeake,for f ‘hall neucr fee thee more. 
King. Come,come,youare too bitter. 

Out. Either thou wilt die by Gods luff ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou tume aconqueror. 

Of I with gricic and extreame age fliall perilh. 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauic curie, 
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Which in the day of batted tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wcarft, 

My praiers on the aduerfe partie fight, 

And there the litlc foules ot Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies, 

And promifethem fucccffeand viiffory, <r, 

5'oudie thou art, bloudy will by_thy end, gaze...--- £ 

Shameferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 

Jgu. Though far more caufe, yet much lclTc fpirit to curie 
Abides in me, I fay Amen to all. 

Kina. Stay Madam, I muff fpeake a word with you. 
if u. ] haue no more fonnes of the royal I blood, 

Fonheeto murthcr,fer my daughters Richard, 

They fliall be praying Nunnes, not weeping Quccnes, 

And thereforelcuell not to hit their lines. 

King. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 
/'crtuousandfaire,royall and gratious. • 

Cu. An d muff Ihe die for this? O let her liuc? 

An d He corrupt her manners, ftaine her beautie, 

Slander my felfe , as falfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw ouer her the vale of infamie, 

So flic may liuc vn (card from bleeding flaughtcr, 

/will con felfe (lie was not Edwards daughter. 

King. Wrong not her birth, (lie is of royad blood. 

To faue her life, lie fay fhc is not fo. 

King. Her life is only fafert in her birth. 

gu. And only in that fafetic died her brothers 

King- Lo at their births good ftars weigoppolite. eu* 

^ No to their liues bad friends were contrary. 

Kino. AW vnauoydcd is the doome of delteny. 

Qm. True, when auoyded grace makes deflcny, 

My babes were deflinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgracc had blcft thee with a fairer life. . 

Ki Madam, fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hofli Jc 
As I intend more good to you and yours, 0 x drmes > 

Thcncuer yoU 2 X.y° urs<vc,c by me wrong . 

gu, What good isccuerd with the face of heauen, 
Tobedifcouerdthat can do me good. 

King. Thcaduancemcnt ofyour chiliken.pgh L y*^ 
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Opt, yp to tome fcaffold, thereto leofc their heads; 

King. No to the dignitic and height of honor, 

The height imperiall tipeof this earths glory. 

Q«.Flatter my forrowes with report of it, 

Tell me what ftate, what dignitie, what honor, 

Canft thou denufc to any child of mine ? 

King. Etien all I haue,yca and my feife and all, 

Willi with a l l endow a child cf thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thou drownethefad remembianteofthcfc wrongs 
Which thou fuppoleft I hauc done to thee, 

Bebricfe, left that the precede of thy kindnetle 
L a ll longer telling then thy kindneile doo. 

K. Then know that from my foule ) loue thy daughter. 
Qj. My daughters mother thinkes it with her foule. 

King. What do you thinkc ? 

£)%. That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 
otJ. So from thy loujesjoue didftthou her brothers, _ ' 

And from my hearts loue /do thanke thee for it, 

Xing. Be not fo haftic to confound my meaning. 

1 meane that with my foule l loue thy daughter, 

And meane to make herQueeneofEngland. 

£h. Say then, who docll thou meane lhall be her king? 
King. Euen he that makes her Quecne, how fhouldclfc? 
OH, What thou? 

King. /, euen I, what thinke you of it Madame? 
j%2. How canft thou wooe her? 

Kmg. That twould .lcarne of you, 

' As one that were beft acquainted with her humor. 

JVu. And wilt thou lcai nc of me? 

King. Madam withall my heart. 

Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edwardjand Y >rke, then happily jhe will wcepe, 

Therefore prefent to her, as fometimc Margaret 
^ u. Did to thy father,! handkcrcheffc fteept in Rutlans blood, 
And bid her dric her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this Inducement force her notto loue. 

Send her a (lory of thy noble ads: 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vn.de Clarence, 



of Richard the third* 

Her vncle Riuers,yea,and for her Cake 

Madeft quicke conueiance with her good. Aunt Anne. 

King. Come, come, ye mockc me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qv. There is no other way, 

VnlclFc thou could ft put on lome other fliape, 

And not, be Richard that hath done all this. 

King, /nferre faire England^ peace by th!s_alliance. ds&. 
Q*. Which (lie fhallpurchafe with llill lifting warre. 

Kmg. Say that the king which may command intreats. 
QvtVhatat her hands which the kings kingforbid. 

Kwg. Say (he (hall be a high and mightie Quecne. 

Qsu To waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her euerlaftingly. 

Q*/ But hoiv long fliaJl thattitlc tuei laft.? 

K*ng. Sweetly inforce vnto her faire hues end. 

Rut how long fairclv toll that title laft? 

King. So long as hcauen and nature lengthens it. 

Q*. So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

King. Say 1 her foueraigneam her lubied loue. 

Qgu But (lie your fubied loaths fuch foueraingtie. 

King. Be eloquent in my bechalfe to her. 

(>. An honeft tale fpeeds beft being plainely told. 
Ki^.Xhcn in plainetearmes tell her my losing tale. 

Q*/ Flainc and not honeft is too harfti a ftile. 

K/»^ Madame,your reafons are too (hallow & too quick. 
C>. O no, my realons arc too deepe and dead. A 
Toodcepe and dead poore infants in their graue,*^ 
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^cHarpe on it ftill lhall I, till heart- firings break .. 

K/»<7 Now by my George, my Garter and my Crownc. 
Q*?Prophand,di(honord,andthc third vfurped. 

King. I fwearc by nothing. 

(>/ By nothing, for this is no oath. 

ThecSeorge prophand,hath loft his holy honour . 

The Garter blcmilht , pawnd his knightly vertue : 
rheCrowne vfurpt,difgrac'this kingly dignitic, 
if fomethi ng thou wilt fwearc to be beleeudc, 

Swearc then by fomething that thou halt not.wrongd. 
Ki»e-Now,by the world. 

* / * ■ it**** 2, gj 
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Tis full of thy foulc wrongs. 

Kmg. Myfatheisdeath. 

Thy fclfcharh that diflionord. 

Kmg. Then by my felfc. <K 

jgu. Thy felfc, thy felfc mifufeft. 

King . Why, then by God. 

Cu. Gods wrong istnoftofall: 

If thou had ft feard,to brcakcan oath by him, 

The vnitie the King my brother made, 

Had not beenc broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an oath by him, 

The cmperiall mettcl circling now thybrow, 

Had graft the tender tcmpjesofmy childe, 

And. both the Princes had bcene breathing here, 
Which now two tender play-fcllowcsfor dull, 

Thy broken faith hath made a prayc for wormes. 
King. By the time to come. 

That thou haft wrongdintimeorepaft, 

For 1 my felfc hauc many tearcs to walh 
Hereafter time for time, by thee pa ft wrongd, 

The children hue, whofe parents thou haft flatightrc^j, 
Vngouernd youth, to way le it with their a ge. 

The parents liuc whofe children thou haft butcherd, 
Old withered plants to waile it with their age : 

S wcarc not by ri me to come, for that thou ha ft 
Mifufed,csrc vfcd,by time mifufedorepaft.% 

King As l entendto profperand repent, 

Sothriue ! in my dangerousattempt, 

Of hoftilc ar mcs,my felfc my felfc confound, 

Dgy y.eeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 
Beoppofite,all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, ifw/th pure hearts louc, 

I m maculated dcuotion,holy thoughts, 

1 render not thy beauteous princely daughter, 

In hcrconfiftsmy happincllc and thine, 
without hcr,fol!owes to this land and me, 

To thee, herfelfe, and many a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defolation, ruine and decay, 

It cannot bcauoided but by this : 

V It will not be auoided but by this 1 
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of Richard the third. 

Therefore good mother (I muft call youfo) 

Be tbcatturney of my loue to her. 

Pleade what I will be, not what I hauc bcenc, 

Not by deferts, but what /will deferue : 

Vrgc the neceffitic and ftate of times, 

And be not pceuidi fond in great dellgncs. 

£Ih. Shall I be tempted ofthe Diuell thus/ 

King. I, if the diuell tempt thee to do good. 
gu. Shall 1 forget my felfc to be my felfc l 
Kmg I, if your felfes remembrance wrong yourfclfc. 

Butthou didft kill my children. 

IOn. But in your daughters wombe, Ilc buric t hem. 

Where in that ncftoffpiccnetJiercfhaH breed, 

Sclfes ofthcmfelucs to your recorofiture. 

Qu. Shall/go win my daughter to thy will? 

'King. And be a happy mother bythedeed. 222. 
nu. J go, write to me very (liortly. 

< Kwg Bcare her my true loues kiile : farewell. Exit 
Relenting foole,and fhallow changing woman. Enter fat. 

Rat. My gracious foueraigne,on the W efternc coaft, 

Rideth a puillant Nauie.To the fhorc, 

Throng many doubtlull hollow-hatted friends, 

Vnarmd, and vnrefolud tobeatethem backe: 

Tisthoughttna' Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they hull, expert ing but the ayd, 

OfBuckingham rjp welcome them a fliore. fM t r 

Kina. Some light foot friend, poft to the Duke of Norm 
Ratchffe thy felfe.or C.*tesby,whereis he/ 

Cap. Hcerenvy Lord. 

Kin Fiic to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou coined there ; dull vnmindfull villaine 
^hy ftandft thou Hill, and gee ft not to the Duke? 

Cat. F'tft mightic fcmraigne,Jct me know your mmde, 

What ftont vour grace! (hall ddiucr hurt, /Sim 

Kt „, o true, good Catesbic, bid him leuie ftraighf, 
Thegreatcft ftrengthand power he can make, 

And raecte roc presently at Salisburie. ,. , 

Rat. What it is your highnespleafure ! flial doat Salisbury 
Kin. Why \vh.tvyoujdft_thou do there before I go. 
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Rat, Your HighntlTe told me I fhould poft before^ 

K ing. My.minde is'changd fir,my mindeis changd, 

How now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 

Dar. None good my Lord, to plcafe you with the hearing 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday ,a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why dooft thou runne fo many mile about, 

When thou may ft tell thy talc a neerer way, 

Once more what newes? 

Dar , Richmond is on the fcas- 
K ing. There let him finke,and be the Teas on him, 

White liuerd runnagate,what doth he there? 

Dar. I know not mighty (oucraigne but by gucllc. 

King. Well fir, as you gnrlTe, as you guefte. ye 

Da. Sturd vp by Dorfet, Buckingham and Elie-, 

He makes for England, there to claime the crowne. 

King. Is the Chayrc em prie?is the fword vnfwaid? 

7s the king dead? the Empire vnpolTeft? 

What heirc ofYorke is there aliue but we? 

And who is Englands king, but great Yorkes heirc? 

Then tell me what doth he vpomthefea? 

Dar. VnlelTefor that my lieg#, 1 cannot guelfe. 

King. Vnlcflc for that , he comes to be your I iege, 

You cannot guelTc, wherefore the Welchman comes, 

Thou wilt reuoult, and flieto him/fcare. 

Dar. No mightieliege, therefore miftruft me nor. 

King. Where is thy power theii_to beate him backe? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Arc they not now vpon the Wefterne fliore. 

Safe condudingthe rebels from their Giippes. 

Dar. No my good Lord, my friendrare in the North. 

K ina. Cold friends to Richard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould fcruc, their foucraigne in the Weft. 

Dar. They haue not bin commanded mightic (oucraigne 
Tleafettyour Maieftie to giue m: Icaue, 

He muftervp my friends and meete your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie (hall plcafe. 

/,L thou wouldft begone toioinc with Richmond? 
7 will nor trull you Sir. 

Dar. raoft mightic foucraigne, 
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of Kicnara me tnird. 

You haue no caufe to hold my friendfhip doubtfull, 

I ncuer was nor neuer will be falfe. 

Ktn. Well, go muftermeo.: buthearcyou,lcsucbehindc /4s. 
Your (onne George Staniie,looke your faith be firmc : 

Or elfe,his heads alfurance isbutfraile. 

Dar. So deJe with him, as I proue true to you. Exit Dar. 
Enter a Mejfenger. 

MeC My Gracious foueraigne, now in Dcuonlhirc, - 

As I by friendsam well aducrcifcd, 

Sir William Courtney,and the haughtic Prelate, 

Biiliopot Exeter, his bi o her there, 

With many mo confidcrates,arc in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Me(. My liege, in Kent the Guilfordsarc in armes, 

And eueryhourc more competitors 

Flockc to their ayde,and dill their power increafeth. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef- My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham. 

He jlriketh him. 

King. Out on you owles, nothing but fonges of death. 

Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mef. Your Grace miftakes,the newes I bring is good. 

My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie isdifpcrft and fcattcred. 

And he himfclfc fled no man knowes whither. 

King. O l cry you mcrcie,! did miftake, 

Ratchffc reward him for the blow lgaue him* 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Mef. Such proclomatio hath bin made my hegc. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef. SirThomas’LouclI and Lord Marques Dorfet, 

Tis faid my Licgeare vp in armes, 

Yet this good co mfort bring I to your Grace, 

ThcBrittainc Nauie isdifpcrft, Richmond in Dorlhli 
Sent out a boate to aske them on the ihortf, 

If they were hisaffirtant3yea,or no : 

Who anfwcred him they came from Buckingham, 

V pon his partie : he miftrufting them, 

Hoift fade, and made away for Brittaine. ^ 
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King. March on, inarch on,fincc we are vp in armes," 

If not to fight with forraignc enemies, 

Yet to beatedowne theCe rebels here at home. 

Enter Caicsby. 

Qat. My liege,thc Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the beft ncwes,that the Earle of Richmond 
Is ivith a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tidings, yet they muli betold. 

King Away towards Salisbury, while we reafon here, 

A royall battell might be wonneand loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me.*' 

Ente r Darbie,Sir Chriftopher. " 

Dar. Sir Chriftopher, fell Richmond this from me, 
That in the (lie ofthis moft blotidie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

If I reuolr,off goes yong Georges head, 

The fearc of that, withholds my prefent aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond no w } 

Chrft. At Pcmbrooke,oratHerford-weftin Wales. 
Dar. Whatmenofnamcreforttohim? 

S. Chrft. Syr Walter Herbert, arcnowmedfouldier,' * 
SyrGilbet Talbot, fir William Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted /’cmbrookejHr lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas/with a valiant crew. 

With many ntoc of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they do bend their oourfe, 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

Dar. Returnc vnto my Lord, commend me to him, 
Tell him,theQueene hath hartily confented 
He fhall eipowfc Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefc Letters will refoluehim ofmyminde, 

Farewell. Exeunt. 






E^er BuckvAahiiin to execution. 

Em. WilTnotKing Richard letmefpeakewithhim? 
R.\t. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Rue. Hafihgs,and Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward, 
Y r augham,and all that haue mifearried, 

By vuderhandcorrupted/owlc iniuftice. 












of Richard the third. 

if that your raoodie difeontented foulcs, 

Do through the eloudes behold this prefent houre, 

Euen forrcuengc,mcckc my deftmcflion; 

This is Allfoules day fellowes,is it not? 

Rat. ft is my Lord. 

Bmc. Wny then Allfoules day, is my bodies doomefilay: 
Tilis is the day, that in king Edwards time 
I wifhc might fall on me, when 1 was found 
Falfeto his childremor his wiues allies : 

This is the day wherein /wi flit to fall. 

By the falfe faith of him 1 trufted moft : 

This, this Allfoules day, to my fearcfullfoule, 

Is the determined refpitof my wrongs: 

That high all-feer that /dallied with, 

Hath turnd my fained praicr on tr.y head, 

And gtuen in earned what I begd in icaft. 

Thus doeth he force the fowrd of widked men 
To turne their points on their hiaifters bofomc: 

Now Margarets curfe is fallen vpon my head, 

When lie quoth flie,fluil fplit thy heart with (orrow, 
Rcmembei Margaret was a Prophctefle. 

Come firsjconuey me to the blocke of fliame, 

Wrong hath but wrong .and blame the dew of blame. 

Enter Richmond with drums and trumpets. 

Rich. Fellow# in arrncs,and my moft louing frfends, 
Bruifd vnderneath theyoake oftyrannie, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marchton without impediment: 

And here receiue wc from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of faire comfort ; and encouragement, 

Tnc wretched, bloudie, and vfurping bore, 
Thatfpoildyourfommer ficld, and fruitful! vines,,- 
S wils your warme blood like walh,and makes his trough 
In vourinboweld bdfomes, this foulefwinc 
Lies no$veucn inthecentcrofthis/le, 

Neare to the towneof Leycefteras wc learne : 
FfomTamworththithcr,isbut.oncd3iesm5rch, ^ 

In Gods nam echear'c on,couragious friends. 

To reape theharueft ofperpctuall peace. 

L By 
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By this one bloudie trial of (liarpe warre. 

i Lor. Eucry mans confcience is a thoufand (words > 

To fight again ft that bloudie homicide. 

i.Lor.l doubt not but his friends wili flietovs. 

5. Lor. He hath no friends, but who are friends for fcare, 

Which in his greateft need will llirin^e from him. 

Rich. AW for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 

True hope is fw iff, and flies with fwaliowes wings, ^ 

Kforrs it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings.’' 

'EnterlC Richard, No>fRatchffe,Cucsbi , with others. 

King. Here pitch our rents, cuen here in Bolwortli field, 

Why how now Catcsby, why lookeft thou fo fad? 

Cat My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

Kino NorfFoike,coore hither: 

NorfFoike.tve muft haue knockes,ha,muft we nor? 

Mar. Wemuft both giue and tike,tny gracious Lord, 

King.Vp with my tent there, here will 1 lye to mghr, 

But where to morrowJwell all is one tor that; 

V/ho hath dt (cried the number of the foe? 

Mar. Sixe or icuen thoufand is their greateft number. 

King Why our battalion trebels that account, 

Re 11 Jcs .the kings name is a tower of ftrength, 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partie want : 
j/p v^ ith my rent there, valiant gentlemen. 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the field, 

Call for fomc men of found direction, 

Lets want no di(cipline,makc no delay , 

For Lords, to mo now is a bulte day . 

Enter Richmond with the Lords. 

Rich. The weary Sunnc hath made a golden fcatc, oefa 
And by the bright tracke of his fieric Carre, 

Giues fignal! of a goodly day to n'orrow; 

jy c ,t re is firrfdlhani Brandon,he lliall bearemy ftanderd, 

The Earle of Pembrooke keepers regiment, 

Good captaine Blunt, bearemy good night to him, 

And by the fecond hour e in the morning, 

DeiifCtheEitletofee mein my tent, I . 

Yet one titlpg more- good iflunt beforethc.ugoejft- 
W he re is Lord Stanly quattcrd,docft thou know ? 

Binrt. rules l hauc miftarte his colours much. 
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Richard the third. 

Which well I am allur'd I haue not done 
' Hits regiment Iiet balfea mileatleaft, 

South from the tnightie power of <he king. 

Rich. If without perill itbepoffihle. 

Good captaine Biunt beare my good night to him, 

And giue him from me, this moft needful fctowle. 

Blunt, rpon my life my Lord, Ilevndertakeit. 

Rich, Farewell good Blunt, 

Giue me fome Inkc and paper in my tent, 

He draw the forme and modleofour battell, 

Limiceach leader to his feuerall charge, 
i s4nd partin iuft proportion our final! ftrength: 

Come,lctvsconfultvpon tomorrowes bufindfc, 

In to our tent, the airc israweand cold. 

Enter K. Richard , Norff. R atcliffe^atei ly 

King. What is a clocke? 

Cat. It is fix of the clocke, full fupper time, 

King. I will not fup to night, giue me fome /nke& paper, 
What , is my beuer ealicr then it was i 
A!nd ail my armor laid into my rent. 

Cat. It is my 1 hege^and all things are in rcadinelle, 

King Good Nortfblke, hie thee to thy charge, 
fTccaiefull watch, chufc truftie CentinelJ. 

Nor. I goe my Lord. 

King. Stur with the Lar^e to morrow gentle Norffo%.- 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

King. Caresbie. 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. Send out a Purfcuantatarmes 
To Stanelvs regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun rifingdesft his fonne George fail 
Into the hlinde caucofeteriull night. 

Fill me a boivle of wine, glue me a watch, 

Si idle white Surrey for th 1 " field to morrow, 

1 Luo^e that my ftaucsbc (oundand nc ttoobcauy RitlifFe. 

Rat M' Lord: 

jCirg. Saweii thou the melancholy L. Northumberland ? 

Rat. rhoojas-ti.t Ey ieof Surrey and himfelfe, $ 
MuchaboucCocAjhut time, from troupe totr. upc 
L t VVf.it 
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Went through the armic chcaring vp the fouldiers. 

King. So / am fattsfiedjgiue me a bowle of wine? 

I haue not that alacritie oUpirit, 

Nor chcarc of minde that I was wont to haue: 

Set it dowr.CjIs Inkc and paper readic t 
Rat. it is my Lord. 

King. Bid my guard watch,lcaue me, 

Ratclitfc 2 bout the midof night come to my tent 

And heipe to arme me : Ic^ue me / fay. Exit Ratliffs. 

Enter Darky to Richmond in his tent. 

Bar. Fortune and vsdorie fit on thy he I roe. 

%ich. All comfort that the darke night can afFoord, 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in lawe, 

Tell me how fires our noble mother? 

Dar. I by atrurncy blelfc thee from thy mother, 

Who praies continually for Richmonds good, 

So much for that rthclilenthoures ftealeon, 

And flakic darkncltc breakes within the Eaft, 
lnbricfc/or lo the fcafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battdl early i» the morning, 

And pur thy fortune to the arbritrcir.cnt 
Of bloudieftrokcs and mortal! flaring warre, 

I as / may, that which l would /cannor, 

IV ith bed a Jiuhtage will decciue the time. 

And aide thee in thisdoubtfull fhockeofarmes: 

But on thy fiJc /may not be too forward, . , o 

Left being fee ne.thv brother tender George — 

Be executed in his fathers iighr. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearcfull time, 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowfs of lone, 

A i j ample cnterchangc offwectdifcourle, 

Which fo long fundered friends fliould dwell vpon, 

God giue vyleifurcfor thefe rights of loue, 

Once more adiew,bc valiant and fpeed weell. 

Rich. Good Lords conduct him to his regiment : 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Left leaden (lumber peife me downe to morrow, 

When / fliould mount with wings of vuftory : 

Once more good night kind Lords & gentlemen. Exeunt. 
O thou whole captainc / account my lelfc, , 















©f Richard the third. 

Lookeon my forces with a gracious eve: 

Put in their hands thy bruftng Irons of wrath, ^ -■ 

That they may crufti downe with a hcauie fall, 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfarics, 

Make vs thy minifters of chaftifcmcnt, . 

That we may praifetheeio thy vidtorie, 

To thee I do commend my watchfullfoulc, 

Eerc 1 let fall the windowes of mine eyes, 

Sleeping and waking, oh,dcfend me ftill. , 

Enter the ghoflof prince Ed.fonne to Henry the fixt. "ilTES. 

Ghofl to K.Ri. Let me lit heauie on thy foule to morrow, 

Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime ofyouth, 

At Tcukcsbury : difpaire therefor e and die. 

To Rich. Be chcerefull Ricbmond,for the wronged foulca 
Of butchred Princes fightin thy bchalfe, 

King Henries illue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the ghofl of Henry the fixt. 

Gho.to K ■ Ri. tvhtn I was mortall,myannointed body, 

By thee was punched full ofholcs, 

Thinke on the Tower,and me : difpaireand die. 

Harrie the fixt bids thec difpaireand die. 

To Rich. Vcrtuous and holy be thou conqueror, 

Harrie that propheficd rhou fliouldeft be king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy lleepe,liucand flourifh. 

Enter the Ghofl of Clarence. 

Ghofl. Let me fit hcauie on thy foule to morrow, 

I that was waflit to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death : 

To morrow in tbcbatrell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edge I die fword, difpaire and die. 

To Rich, Thouofffpring ofthc hcufeofLancafter, 

The wronged heires ofYorkedo prayforthce. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,Iiue and flourifh. 

Enter the Ghofl of Ritters , Gray .Vaughan. 

Rut Lerme fit heauieonthy fouleto morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomf ret, difpaire and die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy fouJcdifpaire. 

faugh. Thinke vpon Vaugham, and with guilticfc^re 
Let fall thy launcc, difpaire and die. 

L } A & 
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All to Kick Awakeandtbinkeour wrongs in Ri. bofomc, 

Will conquer him>awake and win the day. 

Enter the Ghoftof L Elaftings. 

Gho. Bloody and guiltir, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battcll end thy d-lyes. 

Thinke on Lord Haflaigsyjitpaireand die. 

To Ri. Qfc f vc troubled foule, awake, awake, 

Armc, fight and conqu-r forfaire Englandsfake. 

Enter the Ghcfis ojthetwopng Princes. 

♦’ Gho. to ST. tf. Dreame on thy coufine fmoothred in the 
I..et vs be laid w ithin thy bofome Richard, (Tower 

And weigh thee downctoruine, (hame'and death, 

Thy Nephcwes foulcs bid thee difpaireand die. 

To Ri. Sleepe Richmond- flecpe,in peace, and wake inioy, 
Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy, 

Liue and beget a happy race of Kings, 

Edwards vnhappie fennesdo bid thee flourilh. 

Enter the Ghcfi ofjdueene Anne his wife. 

Richard, thy wife, that wretched Annethy wife, 

That neucr Ibpcaquiet hourewith thee, 

Now fils thy flee pc with perturbations, 

To morrow in the battaile thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgclelfeuvord^ifpaireanddie. 

To Rich. Thou quiet foule,fleepc thou a quiet fleepe, 
Dreame offuccelfeand happy vidorie, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Ghofi of Buckingham. 

The firflwas /that hclpt thee to the Crowne, 

The Iafl was I that felt thy tyrannic, 

Opn the battell thinke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy guiltinetTc : 

Dr eame on,dreame on, of bloody deeds and death, 

Fainting difpaire,difpairing yeeld fhy breath. 

To Ri. I dyed for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
Butchcarethy heart, and be thou not difmayd, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds lide, 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride; 

K. litchard ftarteth out of a dr eame. 

K.Ri. Giue mcanothci horfc, bind vp my wounds: 
Haue tnercic Icfu ; foft,I diu but dreame. 



of Richard the third , 1 

O coward confcience,how doefl thou afflifl: me 2 
The lights burn* blew, it is not dead midnight: 

Cold fearefnll drops ftandson my trembling flclh, 
What do 1 fcare my felfe ? thcres none elfc by, 

Ricbaid ioues Richard, that is, lain I ; 

Is there a murtherer here ?no. Yes I am, 

Then flic, what from my felfe l great rcafon why. 

Left I rcucnge.Wnat my felfe vpon my felfe? 

Alackc ! loue my felfe, wherfore ? for any good 
That I my felfe haue done vnto my felfe ? 

0 no: alas I rather hate my felfe, 

For hateful! deeds committed by my felfe : 

1 am a villaine,yct l lyc,l am not. 

Foole of thy ft Ife Ipeake wcll,foolc do not flatter, 

My confcicncc hath a choufand feueraJl tongues, 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale, 

And euery tale condemncyncfora villaine : 
PcriurieJ n th^>ighcft dej^e, 

Murthcr, (feme murthcr, in the dyreft degree, 

All feuerall linnes, all vfdc in each degree, 

Throng all to the barre,cryingall,gudtie,guiltie. 

I Hull dilpaii e, there is nocrcatuieloues me. 

And if l die,r o fonle fliall pittie roe: 

And wherefore fliould they ; flnee that I my felfe, 

Finde in mv felfe, no pittie to my felfe. 

Me thought the foulesof ail that /murthred 
. //_^Came all to my tent, and euery one did threat 

T e mono ives vengeance on the head of Richard. 

Enter Rat cl ijfc. 

Rat. My Lord. 

Kino. Zoun is, who is there ? 

R.-x Ratchftc,my Lord, us / :the early village cocke 
Hath twile done falu ation to the mortie, 

Your friends arc vp,and buckle on their armor. 

Kino. O Ra(cliffe,I hauc dreamda 1 ’are full dreame, 
Whatthinkft cliou,wiIIoui friends pi oue all true ? 

Rat. No doubt mv Lord. 

King. OR.itcliffc,lfcarc,l feare. 

Rat. Nay good my Lord, be not afraid offliadowes. 
King. By the Apaille ?«ui,flwdowes to nigh;* 







The Tragedlff 

Haue ft rooke more terror to the foalc of Richard, 

Then can the fuhftanceof tenthoufand fouldicrs 
Armed in proofe,and led by (hallow Richmond. 

Tis not yet neare day, come goe with me, 

Vnder our Tents lie play rheewefe-dropger, . 

To hcarc tf any meane to fhrioke from me. Exeunt. 

' Enter tbs Lords to Richmond. 

Lords. Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich. Crie mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen, 

That you haoetancatardiefluggard here. 

Lor. How hauc you.fopt my Lord ? 

Rich. The fweetcR (lecpejand faired boding dreamas, 

That euer entred i n a drowlic head, 

Hauc I fince your departure had my Lords. 

^ Me thought their foules,whofebodks Richard murthcrcd, 3 
Came to my tent, and cried on vidtorie : 

I promifeyou myfoule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance of fo fairca dreame. 

Howfarrc into the morning is it Lords? 

Lor. Vpon the drake of fourc. 

Rich. Why then tis time to armc,and giuc dire&ion. 

More then I haue faid,Ioumg countrymen, ( Hu Oration to 
The Icifurcand infofoeroent 6f the time, (his fouldiers. 

Forbid* to dwell vpon,yet remember thfs, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide, 
Thepraversofholy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reard buhvarkes.dand before our faces; . 

Richard except, thofe whom we fightagaind v 
Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

For,what is he they follow ? truly gentlemen, 

A bloudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

One raifde in bloud,and one in bloud edablifhed : 

One that made meanes to come by what he hath, 

And ilaughrercd thofe that were the ineanesto hclpehirm 
A bafe foule done, made precious by the foils 
Of England* chaire,whcrche is falflyfct, 

One that hath euer bene Gods encmic : 

Then if you fightagaind Godsenemie, 

God will in in dice ward you as his fouldiers : 
du,cJ-o 1 f vou do fwcareto out a tyrant downe, 



of Richard the third. 

You fleepein peace, the tyrant being' (lainc, 
/fyoudofightagaindyourcountrics foes, 

Y our countricsfatjfiiall pay your paines the hire. 

Ii you do fight in fafegard ofyour wiues, 

Your wiues (lull welcome home the conquerors.* 

Ifyou do frceyo«r children from the fword, 

Your childrens children quits it in your age: 

Then in the name of God and all theft* rights, 

Aduanceyour dandards,draw your willing fwords 
For me, the ranfome of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corpes on the earths cold face: -#• cr/u. 

But if Ithriue,thegaine of my attempt, 

The lead of you (hall (lure his partthereof, 

Sound drums and trumpets boldly, and cheerfully, 

God, and Saint George, Richmond, and vitdorie. 

Enter Kiug 'Richard, Rat. c re. 

King. fVhtttCiid Northumberland as touching Richmond? 
Rat. That lie was neucr trained vp in armes. 

King. He find thetruth,and whatfaid Surrey then. 

Rat. He fmiled and faid,the better for our purpofe. 

King. He was in the right , and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the clocke there. The docks (trikftb. 

Giue me a £alcndre,who faw the Sunne to day t 
Nor /my Lord. 

Kw%. Then he difdaines to fhine,for by the booke 

He (liould haue brau d the Ead an houre agoe, 

A blacke day will it be to fomc bodicRat. 

Rat. My.Lord. 

v Kin The Sunne will not be (eenc to day, 

The skic doth frowne and lowre vpon our armie, 

I would thefe deawfoteares were from theground, 

Notlhine today : why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond? for the fclfe-fame heauen 
That frownes on me lookes fadly vpon him. 

EnterNorffoike. 

Nor. yfrme,arme,my Lord, the foe vaunts in the ficra. 

King Come,hudle,budle,caparifon my horfc, 

Call vp Lord $tanly,bid him bringhis power, 

/will lead forth my fouldiers to the pleainc, 









ThcTragedic 

And thus my battdl (hall be ordered* 

My foreward (hall be drawne in length, W 
Confiding equally of horfe and f° ot . c > 

Our Archers (hall be placed in the nudity 

John Dujk of Norffolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haue the leading of the footc and horic, 

They thus direded, we will follow 

In the rnaine battel!, whefe puiffance on other fide 

Shall be well winged with our chiefe ft horfe: 

This, and Saint George to bcote,what thinkeft thou N^t ^^ 
Nor. A good direftion warlike fouerasgne, Hefheweth * 

This found Ion my lent this morning. him a paper, 

lockej of Norfolk? be wtfobold, '2 

For Dickon thy m-nfter is bough and fold. 

YLing. A thing deutfed by the cncmie, 

Coe Gentelcmcn euery man vnto his charge, 

Let not our babling dreames affright our loulcs, 
hJ- Confcience is a word that cowards vie, 

Deuifdc as fir ft to £eepc the llrong in awe, r . 

Our ftrong armes be our confcience Jkatd^urlawc 

March on,ioync brauely,Ictvs.tooit pell rat-., /(J 

If not to heaucn,then hand in hand to hell. H 

What flialll fay more then Ihaueinferdf his r 

Remember whom you are to cope w.thali, 

A fc-rt of vagabonds , rafcols and runawait s, 

^feum of Brittains, and bafe lackey ptfams 

Whom theirerecloyed country vomits forth 
To defperateaduentures Seaftnr d d ftrudion. 

You fleeping file, they bring xouto vnre ft: 

Youhaumg lands, & blcft * .rh beauteous w.ues, 

They w'ouid reftraine theone,diftaincthe other, 

And who doth lead them but a p dtrey fellow* 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers colt, 

A milkefopt , one that neuer in h>s life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer thooes in Inow : 

Lets whip the fe ftraglersore the (rasa game, 

LaOi hence thefcouerweening rags o France, 

Thc'efamiftit beggers weary ofthcr hues, 
xxtu - u..* r..- A-*' An k \ ic fnr.rf f vnlnvr. 






r 






'JL 



of Richard the third./ c\ ^ /■ 

L<s<xsrtJ r cT* /igsrc v’HsCd sia4 

If we be conquered, let men conquere vs, 

Andnotthde baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haue in their ownc land beaten, bobd and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heiresoffhame. ^ q 1 

Shall thefeenioy our lands,lyc with our wiucs? ^2 
Rauifli our daughters,harkc 1 hearc their drum. 

Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen, ; 

Draw Archers draw, your arrows to the head, 1 

Spuryourproud horleshard,andridcinbloud, 

Amaze the welkin with your broken ftaues, ; 1 

ff'bat fries Lord Stanley, will he bring his power i 
Mef My Lord, he doth deme tocomc. 

Km. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. MyLord,thcencmie ispaftthemarlh, 

After the battailr, let George Stanley die. 

King. A thoufand hearts arc great within my bofomc, 
Aduante our ftandards,fctvpon our foes, 

Our auncient word of courage falrc Saint George 
Inlpire vs with the (pleeneof fierie Dragons, 

Vponthcm,vi<ftoricfitsonourhclpes. 

Alarum excur/tc0sjp^t er Catesbic . 
fit. Rwfcc'vrny Lord oi Norfolkc 5 re(cc\V)FcicCW 
The K ng criatls more wondtrs then & rnan? 

Daring an oppolitetor uery danger, 

His boa le is flainc,ardall on footc he fights, 

Seekim'foi R'chnmad in the throat of death, 

Rjcew faire Lord, or tile the day is loft. Enter Richard. 

Km. A boric, a horfe, my kingddmeforahorfe. 

C,t Withdraw my Lord,ilebclpeyou toahorfe.. 

Kin. Sl-uc I haue fet my luevponacait 
And 1 will ftand the hazard oftne dye, 

Ithmkctherc be fixe Richmonds m field, 

Fiuc haue I flame to day, >n (lead of mm. 

Enter 'Ri^rd%>d F.fchmo»d,they fight, Richtrd if ftaine, 

tC^rsdtbiingJcunded. Enter Richmond, Darby haringthe 







The Tfsgedie 



Lae here this long vfurped royalties 
From the dead temples of this bloodic wretch? 

Hauc I pluekc off to grace thy browes wit-hall, 
^*.^4 Wcarc]r,and nuke much of it, 

Rich. Great God ofheauen fay Amen to ail. 

But tell me,! 3 ycungGeafge Stanley iiuing? 

Dar. He is my Lord . and fafe in Letter Towne, 
thither if it pleafeyou 3 we may now withdraw vs. 

Rich. W hat men of ria me- arc fliine on either hde? 

Iohn Duke ofi Nor ft fie, Water Lord firm, fir Rob-Tt 
Rrakenburj , & [ir William Brandon. 

Rich, Enter their bodies, as become their births? 
Proclaims a pardon to the fouldicrs fled, 

That in fubmdtion will re; itine to VI, 

And then as we haue tane the- Sacrament? 

We will vnite the white rofe and the red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire cpniun&ion, 

That long hauc frownd vpon their cnrajtie, 
Whattraitor hcares mc,andfiyc$ not Arucn ? 

England hath long bene madde-and (card her fclfe ; 

The brother blindly filed the brothers bloud? 

The father rafhiy fliughtcred his ownefonne? 

The fonne compeld,bene butcher to the lire, 

All this diuided Yorkcand Lancafter, 

Diuided in their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders of each royal I houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioynetogethcr 
And let thy heires (God ifthsyjivillbcfo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-faue peace, 

With folding plentie,and Pkire profperous dayes. 

Abate the edge oftraitors,g'raciovis-Lord, 

That would reduo- thefe bloudic daie < againe, 

And make poorc England wcepe in ttreames of blond? 
Let them not liuctofatte this lands encreafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Nowciudl wou ids arc ttopr, peace lines againe, 

That flie may long hue hears, God fay Amen. 

" 
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